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From the deep heart of immemorial hills 
Leap lightly down the myriad-murmured rills 

Of minstrelsy unto a mighty main 
Whose discant thousand-voiced in thunder thrills. 

O ye who wander down a western shore, 

Hear these faint echoes from the chords of yore 

Struck on the everlasting lute of Life 
By Love and adamantine hand of War. 
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PREFACE 



IN the little poem which he has inserted at the end of 
his gigantic Katha-sarit-sagara, or " Ocean of Romance- 
rivers," Soma-deva gives us some information as to the 
times in which he lived, which, when stripped of 
its poetical ornaments, amounts to this. Sangrama- 
raja, king of Kashmir, was succeeded by his son 
Ananta, a brave and prosperous monarch, who wedded 
SuryavatI, daughter of Indu, the king of Trigarta 
(Jalandhar). SuryavatI was active in building and in 
patronizing learning and religion. Her son was king 
Kalaa, who was truthful, virtuous, and gracious ; and 
his son was the brave and excellent prince Harsha. 
Soma-deva, the son of the Brahman Rama, composed his 
Katha-sarit-sagara to amuse queen SuryavatI, adapting 
it from the collection of tales called the Brihat-katha. 

These verses of Soma-deva are commonplaces, couched 
in the conventional style of florid rhetoric, such as 
might be applied with a change of name to almost any 
royal family in India. But beneath them lies a tale of 
tragic reality as terrible as any of the fictions of his 
facile pen. The names of Ananta, SuryavatI, Kalasa, 
and Harsha are written in letters of blood in the annals 
of Kashmir. 

With the headlong valour of old Indian chivalry, 
Ananta possessed a weak and violent character. He 
had married Suryavati, an energetic and masterful 
woman, who wielded a complete and fatal control over 
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him. Their son Kala^a grew up a worthless and 
dangerous libertine. In the year 1063 Ananta un- 
wisely resolved to surrender the throne to Kalasa . But 
experience soon proved to him the folly of this measure ; 
he was compelled to return to power, and Kalas"a with- 
drew into private life. But the scandal of Kalasa's evil 
ways at length became so glaring that his parents 
determined to cast him into prison and make over the 
throne to his young son Harsha, and he was only saved 
from this fate by the spirited pleading of a courtier, 
who moved Ananta to exercise an ill-advised clemency. 

Sixteen years passed in growing confusion. In the 
year 1079 Ananta again withdrew from the throne, 
and settled with his court at Vijaya-kshetra, the modern 
town of Bljbror. But his retirement brought him no 
peace. Kalas"a, favoured by his mother, carried on war 
against him, sometimes covertly, sometimes in the 
open. In 1081 came the climax. Kalasa took the 
field, burned Vijaya-kshetra, and carried away most of 
his father's treasure. The old king in despair slew 
himself ; and Suryavati burned herself with his corpse 
upon the funeral pile. 

Harsha was with his grandparents in this last 
tragedy, for he had fled to them from his worthless 
father, and he buried them with fitting honours. In his 
turn he mounted the throne of Kashmir in 1089. But 
the evil genius of his family pursued him. He was 
brilliant and able, but likewise cruel and dissolute, and 
his rule at length became intolerable. In 1101 an 
adventurer, Uchchala by name, invaded Kashmir. At 
first Harsha gained a victory over him at Parspor, and 
put his father Malla to death. But his followers for- 
sook him ; he fled away from his capital, sought vainly 
for refuge in obscure hiding-places, and was ignomi- 
niously slain. Few passages in history surpass in tragic 
horror the verses of the Raja-tarangini in which 
Kalhana, himself the son of an officer of Harsha, de- 
scribes the last days of the fallen king. They fully 
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equal the grim picture which Tacitus has drawn of the 
fall and death of Nero. 

It was before the death of Ananta, between the years 
1063 and 1081, that Soma-deva wrote his great poem, 
the " Katha-sarit-sfigara." As he tells us, it was not an 
original work, but an adaptation of an older collection, 
the " Brihat-kathfi " or " Great Romance." He informs 
us at the outset of his book that he has faithfully 
followed his original, but that he has somewhat abridged 
its excessive prolixity. Despite his desire for brevity, 
however, he has produced a work of vast compass. It 
contains 124 cantos, which in the Bombay edition of 
1889 fill 685 closely printed quarto pages, while the 
English translation occupies 1194 pages of small print. 
Here are gathered together series upon series of fables, 
moral stories, folklore, and romances of every kind from 
all sorts of sources, often imbedded one within another 
in the bewildering fashion of the Chinese puzzle. The 
following pages contain a few extracts from this 
enormous store, faithfully translated, but with some 
abridgments and omissions in places. 

The date when the Brihat-katha was written must 
lie somewhere in the first five centuries of our era, 
perhaps even in the first three. But much of its 
material is very ancient indeed, belonging to the oldest 
cycles of Indian romance, and often shewing affinities 
to the folklore of the most distant lands. By his 
adaptation Soma-deva has rescued for posterity this 
treasure of old-time wit, wisdom, and imagination, and 
earned from us a debt of gratitude far beyond his own 
poetical merit, great as that is. 

The Sanskrit text of the Katha-sarit-sagara was 
first published by Brockhaus in 1839 (Books I-V) and 
1862-66 (Books VI-XVIII). A better edition of the 
text is that published in 1889 at Bombay under the 
editorship of the late Pandits Durgaprasada of Jaipur 
and Kallnatha Panduranga Parab, from which my 
translation has been chiefly made. I am also indebted 



to Mr. C. H. Tawney's scholarly translation in the 
" Bibliotheca Indica " for considerable help, which I 
acknowledge with gratitude. 

India is the land of romance beyond all others. 
Nature and history seem to have conspired to make it 
a peculiarly fertile home of the most various emotions 
and of the story-spinning imagination that feeds upon 
them. Wild as Indian fiction may seem, the facts of 
Indian history almost rival it, and the maddest exploits 
of Western chivalry are tame and commonplace in com- 
parison with the annals of Rajasthan. The link 
between the fiction of Soma-deva and the real life of 
India is far closer than that between the romances of 
Western chivalry and the life of their age ; and I feel 
therefore that this little book of fiction may convey to 
its readers more vividly than learned and veracious 
treatises the spirit of India in the brave days of old. 



CONTENTS 



TALE THE FIRST 

FA8K 

THE GOLDEN TOWN - - - - -,1 



TALE THE SECOND 

SUNDARA-SENA AND MANDARAVATI - 37 

TALE THE THIRD 

MRFGANKA-DATTA'S QUEST - 57 

NOTES - - - - - - 107 



All literary communications to be addressed to 
the Editor of the Romance of the East Series, 
50* Albemarle Street, W. 



THE GOLDEN TOWN 

AND OTHER TALES 

TALE THE FIRST 
THE GOLDEN TOWN 

IN days of old there dwelt in the city of Vardhamana, 
the ornament of the earth, a king named Paropakari, 
the terror of his enemies. As the storm-cloud holds 
within it the lightning-flash, so he had a queen, 
Kanaka-prabha 1 by name; but hers was not the light- 
ning's fickleness. In time there was born to him of 
this queen a daughter, fashioned by the Creator to 
still Fortune's pride in her own loveliness. Her father 
called her, after her mother's name, Kanaka-rekha, and 
she grew to be the moonlight of the world's eyes. 

She had come to woman's estate, when one day the 
king her father said to queen Kanaka-prabha, who 
had come to him privily : " My lady, Kanaka-rekha is 
grown up, and burdens my heart with care for a 
meet marriage for her. For a noble damsel who finds 
not a place, like a song out of tune, brings vexation, 
even to a stranger's ears. But a daughter foolishly 
bestowed on an unworthy person, like learning, brings 
to a man neither honour nor righteousness, but only 
remorse. Then to what king shall I give my child, 
and who will be meet for her? This care lies heavy 
upon me." 

1 
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Hearing this, Kanaka-prabha laughed, and answered : 
" So you say ; but your daughter desires not wedlock. 
This very day, as she had made a doll in play, I said 
to her : ' My child, when shall I see you wedded ?' 
Reproachfully she answered me : ' Say not so, mother ; 
let me be given to no man. It is not ordained that I 
be severed from you. As a maid, I am full fair ; but if 
aught else befall, be sure that I shall die. There is a 
certain cause for this. 1 Therefore I have come to you 
in distress, my lord. Since she will have naught of 
wedlock, how can we think of a bridegroom ?" 

The king was amazed on hearing this. He went to 
the maiden's chamber, and said to her : " My child, how 
can you refuse to take a husband, a boon for which the 
daughters of the gods and demons pray with mortifica- 
tion of the flesh ?" And Kanaka-rekha cast her eyes 
upon the ground, and answered : " Nay, father, I desire 
not to be wed now. What is your purpose in this, and 
why do you urge me ?" 

Paropakari answered thus : "If a daughter be not 
given in marriage, how can the sin be atoned ? A 
maiden is under the tutelage of her kin, and must not 
be self-ruling. A maiden, in truth, is born and kept for 
another's sake ; except in her childhood, what home has 
she in her father's house without a husband ? If she 
grow up a maid, her kinsmen fall into hell ; she loses her 
caste, and he who weds her is called an outcast's mate." 
Then Kanaka-rekha said : " If it be so, let me be given 
to the Brahman or Kshatriya who has been able to see 
the Golden Town, and on no other condition : it is vain 
to urge me." And the king deemed that it was for- 
tunate that she had thus far yielded, and that she must 
be a goddess reborn for some cause in his house, for how 
else could such a child understand so much ? " So be 
it," he said, and he departed and did his business of 
the day. 

The next day in his audience-hall he said to those 
around him : " Have any of you seen the Golden 
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Town ? I will give Kanaka-rekha and the heirship to 
the throne to whosoever has beheld it, be he Brahman 
or Kshatriya." And they all looked at one another, 
and said : " Sire, we have never heard of it, much less 
have we seen it." Then the king summoned the 
chamberlain, and ordered him to send proclamation 
with beat of drum throughout the city, and find whether 
anyone had seen that town. The chamberlain straight- 
way gave the order to the police, and sent round the 
drum with the strange announcement : " If any Brah- 
man or Kshatriya youth here has seen the Golden 
Town, let him speak ; the king will give him his 
daughter and the heirship to the throne."" Hearing this 
proclamation, the burghers asked what was this Golden 
Town, which not even the aged among them had seen, 
or even heard of ; but not one said that he had seen it. 
Now there was a Brahman named Sakti-deva, son of 
Bala-deva, who dwelt there, and he heard the proclama- 
tion. He was young and of evil life, and had speedily 
wasted his substance in gambling; and he was stirred in 
spirit on hearing that the princess was to be given 
away, and thus he pondered : " As all my property 
has been swept away by gambling, I can no longer enter 
my father's house, or even the house of a woman of the 
town. Being in these straits, I shall do well to say 
falsely to the criers that I have seen that town. Who 
can perceive that I do not know it, for who has seen it ? 
and thus perchance I may win the princess." So he 
went to the officers, and lyingly said that he had seen 
the Town. " What luck ! Then come to the chamber- 
lain," said they at once ; and he went with them to the 
chamberlain, and told him the same lie. The chamber- 
lain welcomed him, and took him thence to the king. 
To the king he told the same tale without change. 
What, forsooth, is beyond the power of a broken-down 
gambler ? In order to find out the truth, the king 
sent the Brahman to Kanaka-rekha, and she asked him 
whether he had seen the Golden Town. " Truly," he 

12 
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answered, " I saw it when I was a student roving 
through the world. 1 ' Then she asked him again by 
what road he came thither, and what it was like ; and 
he said : "I went hence to the city of Hara-pura, and 
thence I reached in course of time the town of Benares. 
From Benares I came after some days to the town of 
Paundra-vardhana, and thence to the Golden Town. 
It seemed to me a place of delight for the righteous, 
with splendour meet to gladden the eyes of gods, like 
Indra's city. 2 And after a time, when I had studied 
there, I came hither."" 

The princess laughed at the lying rogue, and said : 
" No doubt, great Brahman, you have seen the town ; 
but pray tell me again by what road you went." Then 
6akti-deva tried once more to put a bold face upon it ; 
but the princess made her damsels turn him away, and 
went to her father. He asked her whether the Brahman 
had told the truth, and she answered ; " Father, king 
though you are, you act heedlessly. Do you not know 
that rogues deceive honest folk ? This Brahman is 
trying to delude me with falsehoods ; the liar has 
never seen the Golden Town. Manifold are the wiles 
of rogues in this world. Listen, and I will tell you 
the story of iva and Madhava." And the princess 
told this tale : 

There was a noble town, rightly called Ratna-pura, 3 
and in it dwelt two rogues, called Siva and Madhava. 
They, with a troop of other rascals, went on for a long 
time robbing all the rich men in the town by their arts. 
One day the pair took counsel together, and said : 
" We have plundered the whole of this town ; now let 
us go and live in the city of Ujjayim. The royal chap- 
lain there, Sankara-svami by name, is reputed to be 
very rich. If we win his money by a trick, we shall 
enjoy there the charms of the Malava women. He is 
reported by the Brahmans to be a sour-faced miser, 
with seven potfuls of treasure. It is said, too, that he 
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has a pearl of a daughter ; her, too, we must win from 
him on the same occasion. " 

Having settled on this, the two rascals arranged 
their parts between them and left the town. In course 
of time, when they had come to Ujjayini, Madhava, in 
the guise of a nobleman, stayed with his band in a 
village on the outskirts, while Siva disguised himself as 
a holy man and entered the town alone. There he 
lodged himself on the bank of the Sipra in a hut, in 
which he displayed his clay, his bundle of darbha 4 grass, 
his begging-bowl, and his deerskin. Every morning, 
after smearing his body with thick clay, he would 
plunge into the river and there stay long, with his face 
bent downward ; then, coming forth from his bath, he 
would stand upright for a while with his face towards 
the sun. After this he would go into the presence of 
the god with wreaths of kusa-grass in his hand, and sit 
muttering prayers. Sometimes he would bring white 
flowers, and do worship to the god Siva ; and after his 
worship he would again seemingly bury himself in 
prayer. In the afternoon he would roam about the 
city in quest of alms, clad in the black deerskin, and 
having taken in silence three handfuls of food from the 
houses of Brahmans, he would divide them into three 
portions : one he gave to the crows, one to a guest, and 
with one he filled his own belly. Then again he 
would sit for a long time in pretended prayer, telling 
his beads ; and the night he would pass alone in his 
hut. By thus pretending to do strict penance, he drew 
upon himself the notice of the townsfolk ; his fame as 
a holy ascetic spread everywhere, and all the people 
bowed devoutly before him. 

Then his friend Madhava, learning of this from his 
spies, entered the town. Disguised as a nobleman, he 
took a lodging at a distance in a temple, and went to 
the bank of the Sipra to bathe. After bathing he, 
with his followers, saw iva buried in prayer before 
the god, and he threw himself in deep obeisance at his 
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feet, saying before the people : " There is no other 
ascetic like this man, for I have seen him time after 
time visiting holy places." But Siva, though recog- 
nizing him, artfully kept his neck stiff' and stayed as he 
was, and Madhava went back to his lodging. At night 
the two met, ate and drank, and took counsel over the 
rest of their business ; and in the last watch of the night 
Siva went gaily back to his hut. 

In the morning Madhava bade one of his rascals to 
take a pair of robes ? as a gift to the royal chaplain 
Sankara-svami, and respectfully say to him : " The Baron 
Madhava, having been overpowered by his kinsmen, has 
come hither from the south with much ancestral wealth 
and attended by some other nobles like himself. He 
will enter the service of your king here, and has sent 
me to visit you, O store of glories. 1 " 

The rogue accordingly went to the chaplain's house, 
gave him the present, and delivered Madhava's message; 
and the chaplain from greed of gifts believed it, and 
speculated on the future. The next day Madhava him- 
self, attended by his sham noblemen, came to visit the 
chaplain, who greeted him with a rapturous welcome. 
After staying for some time in conversation with him, 
Madhava took leave of him and went back to his lodg- 
ing. The next day he again sent a pair of robes as a 
gift, and made a second visit to the chaplain, and said : 
"To please my retainers, I wish to enter the royal 
service, and therefore I have approached you ; but I 
have wealth of my own." The chaplain now, looking 
forward to making a profit from him, promised him 
what he wished, and at once went and made a petition 
to the king on his behalf, to which the king gave con- 
sent. On the next day the chaplain presented Madhava 
and his followers to the king with all respect ; and as 
the king saw that Madhava had the appearance of a 
nobleman, he received him graciously and assigned to 
him a salary. So Madhava stayed there as a courtier, 
and every night met Siva to take counsel with him. 
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The chaplain then, out of greed, invited him to lodge 
with him. Madhava with his retainers entered his 
house, and filled a coffer with jewels made of false 
rubies, and placed it in the chaplain's strong-room. 
From time to time he would open it and artfully half 
show the jewels, thus ravishing the chaplain's mind. 
When the chaplain had come to believe in him, Ma- 
dhava made his body thin by eating very little food, and 
pretended to be sick. After a few days, this king of 
rogues said in a feeble voice to the chaplain at his bed- 
side : " I am in a parlous state of health, so now, 
reverend sir, bring some eminent Brahman, to whom I 
will give my wealth for the sake of my happiness in 
this and the next world ; as life is so unsure, what 
should the wise care for riches ?" 

The chaplain promised to do so ; but though he 
brought Brahmans one after the other, Madhava refused 
to put his faith in any of them, feigning a desire for an 
eminent man. Then one of the rogues in attendance 
upon him said : " I dare say an ordinary Brahman is 
not agreeable to him ; let us see whether he will be 
pleased with the great ascetic Siva, who is now staying 
on the bank of the Sipra." And Madhava, hearing 
this, said piteously to the chaplain : " Oh, pray bring 
him ; there is no other Brahman like him !" So 
the chaplain went to Siva, whom he found sitting 
motionless in sham ecstasy. After walking reverentially 
round him, he sat down before him ; and at that 
moment the rascal gradually opened his eyes. The 
chaplain bowed. " If you will not be angry, my lord," 
said he, " I have a request to lay before you." Siva 
opened his lips in token of permission, and the chaplain 
went on : " There resides here a wealthy nobleman from 
the south, Madhava by name, who is sick and eager to 
dispose of his property. If you are willing, he will give 
it all to you." Then Siva slowly broke his silence, and 
said: " Reverend sir, as I live on alms and keep celibate 
vows, what is the use of wealth to me ?" " Most 
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reverend sir," answered the chaplain, " say not so ; do 
you not know the order of the stages of Brahraanic 
life ? By using wealth in order to marry and perform 
the services due to gods, ancestors, and guests, man 
attains the Triple Goal 5 ; among the men in the four 
orders 6 the householder has the best estate." Then 
Siva said : " How can I take a wife ? I cannot marry 
into any ordinary family.' 11 The greedy chaplain re- 
plied : " I have a maiden daughter, Vinaya-svamini by 
name, who is very beautiful ; I will give her to you. 
And the wealth which you get as a bequest from Ma- 
dhava I will keep for you. Then come into the estate 
of matrimony." 

Siva had now attained the object of his desire. 
" Reverend sir," said he, " since you urge me, I will do 
as you bid. As to the nature of gold and jewels, I am 
a simple ascetic ; do as you think best." The foolish 
chaplain was delighted, and brought Siva to his house. 
He gave an account of what he had done to Madhava, 
who applauded ; and then he bestowed his daughter on 
Siva. On the third day after the marriage he brought 
Siva to Madhava for his bequest. Madhava arose and 
fell at Siva's feet, saying, quite truly : " Reverence to 
thee, whose holiness is inscrutable !" He then with due 
ceremony presented to him the coffer full of jewels 
made of sham rubies, and ISiva made it over to the 
chaplain, saying : " I do not understand this, but you 
know all about it." The chaplain at once took it, 
saying : " This is what I have undertaken ; why should 
you trouble about it ?" Then, when Siva had blessed 
them and departed to his bride's chamber, the chaplain 
took away the coffer and placed it in his strong-room. 

Next day Madhava began to drop the pretence of 
sickness, and said that he had been healed by the 
efficacy of his great benefaction. He blessed the 
chaplain for having saved him from his trouble by his 
godlyjielp, and made a pretence of forming a friendship 
with Siva, to whose holy power he said he owed his life. 
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After some time Siva said to the chaplain : " How 
long am I thus to serve the flesh in your house ? Will 
you not buy these jewels ? If they are of much value, 
give me a fair price." The chaplain, believing them to 
be priceless, consented, and handed over to Siva the 
whole of his property as purchase-money, making Siva 
give him a receipt in his own hand, and himself giving 
another. Then they parted, each holding the other's 
quittance ; and Siva and Madhava came together and 
lived comfortably on the chaplain's property. 

Time passed, and the chaplain, wanting ready money, 
went to the town to sell one of the jewels in the bazaar. 
The traders there who understood gems tested it, and 
said : " Aha ! who is the shrewd fellow who made this 
sham ? These are not gems or gold, but bits of glass 
and crystal fastened together with brass and tinted with 
various colours." The chaplain was alarmed, and 
brought from his house the whole set of jewels, and 
showed it to them. They told him that they were all 
shams. On hearing this, he was r thunderstruck. Then 
the silly man went at once to Siva, and bade him take 
back his jewels and restore his money. Siva answered : 
" How can I have your money now ? I have by this 
time spent it all in my house." Going on to wrangle, 
the pair went to the king, in whose retinue was 
Madhava. " Your majesty," pleaded the chaplain, 
" Siva has made a great set of sham jewels out of bits 
of glass and crystal fastened together with brass and 
well coloured, and through my ignorance has devoured 
the whole of my property." Then Siva said : " Your 
majesty, from childhood I have been a hermit. It was 
at his prayer that I was moved to accept a gift ; and 
then in my simplicity I said to him that I relied upon 
his judgment, as I knew nothing about jewels and such 
things. He consented to stand for me, and I handed 
over to him everything that I received. Then he 
bought it from me at his own price ; we hold one 
another's signed receipts." 



10 THE GOLDEN TOWN 

" Nay," said Madhava, " what wrong have I done in 
the matter ? I got nothing from you or from Siva. I 
brought some ancestral property, which had long been 
deposited in another place, and gave it to the Brahman. 
If it is not of real gold and gems, it must be that I 
have got some benefit by giving away brass, crystal, and 
glass. But I honestly believed in my gift, for, as you 
see, I have recovered from a sore illness." 

The king and his ministers laughed at Madhava^s 
words, and were pleased with him. The courtiers with 
suppressed mirth remarked that Madhava and Siva had 
done nothing unjust, and the ruined chaplain went 
away crestfallen. The two rascals then dwelt there for 
a long time, enjoying the favour of the merry king. 
Thus rogues who live on imposture spread the snares of 
their tongues with hundreds of lines ; and so it is with 
this Brahman who pretends to have seen the Golden 
Town, and seeks to win me by fraud. Then do not be 
in haste now to marry me ; I will remain unwedded 
awhile, and we shall see what will happen. 

The king saw that his daughter bore the memories 
of her former birth and was firm in her resolve, and he 
could think of no other way to mate her to an accept- 
able husband ; so he again commanded that proclama- 
tion should be made every day with beat of drum, 
calling upon any Brahman or Kshatriya who had seen 
the Golden Town to say so, for to him the king would 
give his daughter, and with her the heirship to the 
throne. Thus again the proclamation went forth 
everywhere ; but no man was found who had seen the 
Golden Town. 

Meanwhile the young Brahman Sakti-deva sorrowfully 
thought to himself : " By pretending to have seen the 
Golden Town I have gained contempt, instead of the 
princess. So now I will wander over the earth until I 
see the town, or my life passes away ; for what avails 
life, unless I can behold the town and come back to win 
the princess as my prize ?" 
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With this resolve he set out from Vardhamana-pura 
and made his way southwards. In the course of his 
journey he came to the great forest of the Vindhya 
Mountains, a maze inscrutable as his own hopes, and 
plunged into it. With the tender huds of its trees 
gently swayed by the wind, it fanned him when heated 
by the streaming sunbeams ; day and night in the cries 
of deer slain by fierce lions and the like it seemed to 
wail for grief at the insolence of its many robbers ; 
with the wild mirages of its wide deserts flashing up in 
freedom it was seemingly eager to outdo even the 
furious rays of the sun. After some days, when he had 
travelled a long way through it, he beheld in a lonely 
spot a broad pond of cool clear water, which seemed a 
very emperor of lakes, with tall water-lilies for um- 
brellas and glistening swans for fans. When he had 
done his bathing and other rites in it, he saw on the 
northern bank a hermitage amidst leafy fruit-laden 
trees. Here he beheld an aged saint, Surya-tapas by 
name, sitting underneath a fig-tree amidst other holy 
men. He reverently approached the saint, who hospit- 
ably welcomed him, gave him a share in his fruit and 
other food, and asked whence he came and whither he 
was going. " I come, sir, from Vardhamana-pura,' 1 
said Sakti-deva, with an obeisance, " and I am resolved 
to go to the Golden Town. But I know not where it 
is ; tell me, sir, if you know."" 

" My son," said the saint, " eight hundred years have 
I passed in this hermitage, and never have I even heard 
of the town." 

Then Sakti-deva lost heart, and answered : " Then I 
must end my wanderings by dying here." The saint, 
having by degrees found out the truth about him, said : 
" If you are determined, do as I say. Eight leagues 
hence lies the land of Kampilya, in which there is a 
mountain called Uttara ; and upon it is a hermitage, 
in which dwells my noble elder brother Dirgha-tapas. 
Go to him ; being old, he may know the town." 

22 
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Sakti-deva promised to do so, and on the morrow 
set out straightway. After toilsome travel through 
hundreds of forests, he at last reached the land of 
Kampilya, and climbed the mountain Uttara. Here he 
saw in his hermitage the saint Dirgha-tapas, whom he 
approached with joyful obeisance, receiving from him a 
welcome. " Sir," said he, " I am travelling to the 
Golden Town, of which the princess spoke ; but I know 
not where it is. I must reach it ; so in order that I 
may find it, the saint Surya-tapas has sent me to you.' 1 '' 

" Despite my age, son," answered the saint, " this is the 
first time that I have heard of the town. I have no 
acquaintance with new-comers from other lands, and 
have never heard tell of it, much less have I seen it. But 
I think it must surely be in some far-away island, and 
I will tell you how to reach it. In the midst of the 
ocean is an island called Utsthala, where dwells Satya- 
vrata, a wealthy king of the Nishadas. He travels to 
and fro through all the other islands, and perchance 
has seen or heard of the town. So first go to the city 
of Vitanka-pura, which lies on the margin of the sea. 
Thence go on shipboard with some trader to the island 
which is the Nishada's home. 1 ' 

Sakti-deva forthwith consented, bade farewell to the 
holy man, and departed from the hermitage. After 
some time he reached Vitanka-pura, and there made 
friendship with Samudra-datta, a merchant travelling 
to the isle of Utsthala, in whose ship he embarked, and 
by whose kindness he got abundant provisions. When 
there remained a little distance to traverse, there 
suddenly arose a roaring black devil of a rain-cloud 
with lightning tongue, and a wild hurricane began to 
blow. The ship at one moment went up, at the next sank 
down, as though showing how the rich alternately rise 
and fall, and the next instant it split and broke up. 
The merchant who owned it fell into the sea, but floated 
along upon a plank, and at length lighted upon another 
vessel. As Sakti-deva fell out, a great fish opened its 
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mouth and throat and swallowed him down without 
hurting any of his limbs. As it was wandering at will 
through the sea, as fate would have it, the fish came 
near Utsthala, and was caught by some servants of 
the fisher-king Satya-vrata. They dragged it away in 
delight to their king, and he out of curiosity made his 
servants cut it open, and then Sakti-deva came forth 
alive from its belly. Seeing the young man come out 
and bless him, Satya-vrata in amazement asked him who 
he was and how and for what reason he had come to dwell 
in the fish's belly- He answered: "I am a Brahman, 
by name Sakti-deva, from Vardhamana-pura, and I am 
resolved to reach the Golden Town. But I know it 
not, and have long wandered from afar over the earth. 
Conjecturing from the words of Dlrgha-tapas that it 
must be in an island, I set out to reach Satya-vrata, the 
fisher-king, who dwells in the isle of Utsthala, in 
order to learn of it; but I was shipwrecked at sea 
and swallowed by a fish, and so I have now come 
hither." 

Then Satya-vrata said : " I am Satya-vrata, and this 
is the isle. Although I have seen many isles, I have 
never beheld the town that you seek ; but I have 
heard of it at the bounds of the isles. Be not downcast, 
Brahman. Stay here this night ; in the morning I will 
devise some plan for the fulfilment of your desire." 
The fisher then sent him to a Brahmanic monastery, 
where ready entertainment was found. There food was 
given him by Vishnu-datta, a Brahman dwelling there, 
to whom in few words he told his country, his family, 
and the whole of his adventures. Vishnu-datta at once 
embraced him, and in a voice inarticulate through tears 
of joy cried : " Thank heaven, you are the son of my 
mother's brother, and my fellow-countryman. I came 
here long ago in my childhood from yonder land. Then 
stay here, and your desire will be soon fulfilled by the 
course of reports from the merchants coming hither 
from other islands," Vishnu-datta then entertained 
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Sakti-deva with due courtesies ; and Sakti-deva forgot 
the weariness of his travel in his delight. It seemed to 
him now that the fulfilment of his desire was near, for 
to meet with luck on the way betokens success in an 
undertaking. That night he lay sleepless on his bed, 
his mind set upon the accomplishment of his purpose ; 
and to comfort and amuse him Vishnu-datta related 
the following tale : 

Once there was a noble Brahman, named Govinda- 
svami, in a great fief on the banks of the Yamuna. 
To him were born two worthy sons, Asoka-datta and 
Vijaya-datta. An awful famine arose, and Govinda- 
svami said to his wife : " I cannot bear to see the evil 
plight of my friends and kinsmen. What food we have 
let us give to them, and depart from this land, and 
establish ourselves with our household at Benares." As 
she consented, he gave away his food, and with wife, 
children, and servants set out from the country. 

On the way he beheld an ascetic smeared white with 
ashes, wearing matted air and skulls, like the god Siva 
with his half-moon. Out of love for his sons, he ap- 
proached this sage with an obeisance, and asked 
whether their fate was to be good or evil. "Your 
sons are destined to happiness," declared the holy man ; 
" but you shall be severed from the younger, Vijaya- 
datta, and afterwards you shall again be united to him 
through the power of the other, Asoka-datta." 

Govinda-svami was seized with joy, grief, and wonder. 
He said farewell, and went on his way. When he 
reached Benares, he passed a day in a chapel of 
Chanclika outside the town in worship. In the evening 
he lodged there, together with his household, under- 
neath a tree, in company with pilgrims from other 
lands. During the night, when all were sleeping, 
Vijaya-datta awoke, and there fell upon him a great fit 
of ague. He aroused his father, and said to him : 
" Father, a sore fit of ague is racking me. Bring fuel 
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and kindle a fire to allay my chill, else I cannot find 
relief, or pass through the night." 

Grieved by his anguish, Govinda-svami said : 
" Whence can I get fire now, my son ?" " Nay, father," 
said the youth, " do you not see yonder fire blazing 
close by ? It is very large ; let me go and warm my 
body by it. Take me by the hand and lead me swiftly 
thither." 

" That is a graveyard," answered the Brahman, " and 
it is a funeral pyre that is blazing. How can we go to 
a place frightful with goblins and the like, and you a 
mere boy ?" The brave Vijaya-datta laughed, and said 
with confidence : *' What can miserable things such as 
goblins do to me ? Am I a spiritless creature ? Lead 
me thither without fear." So earnestly did he speak 
that his father took him thither. To warm his body 
the boy drew near the blazing pyre, which seemed like 
the tutelary spirit of the demons revealing itself, 
devouring human flesh, and with the smoke of its 
flames bearing the semblance of wild locks of hair. 
The boy at once boldly asked his father what was the 
round thing that he beheld inside the pyre ; and he 
answered that it was a man's skull burning. The lad 
then in foolhardy wise struck the skull with a stick 
afire at the tip, and broke it asunder. The brain 
spurted out from it into his mouth ; and at the taste of 
it the boy was transformed into a demon with upstanding 
hair and hideous tusks. He seized the skull, drank up 
the brain in it, and licked it ; then he dropped it, and 
with uplifted sword sought to slay Govinda-svami. 
Then a voice arose from the graveyard, crying : " Ho, 
god Kapala-sphota, do not slay your father; come 
hither !" Hearing this, the boy, now become a demon 
and bearing the name of Kapala-sphota, left his father 
and vanished. 

Govinda-svami went away lamenting to the chapel of 
Chandika, and in the morning told the tale to his wife 
and Asoka-datta. All the other people at Benares 
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who had come to visit the goddess approached him 
and shared his grief. Samudra-datta, a great merchant 
who had come to worship the goddess, saw Govinda- 
svami in this plight. He consoled him, and brought 
him with his family into his own home, and provided 
him with baths and other entertainment. Then 
Govinda-svami with his wife became calm, trusting to 
find his son once more according to the words of the 
holy man that he had heard. Henceforth he dwelt at 
Benares as an invited guest in the merchant's house. 

Here his other son Asoka-datta grew up and studied 
the arts, and learned also to wrestle. In time he 
attained such excellence in this that no adversary in the 
world could overcome him. One day, when a gathering 
of wrestlers was held there on a religious festival, a 
great and famous wrestler came from the south, who 
conquered all the athletes of Pratapa-mukuta, the king 
of Benares. Then the king summoned Asoka-datta 
from the house of the worthy merchant, and ordered 
him to engage this athlete. The wrestler began the 
struggle by striking with his hand at Asoka-datta^s 
arm ; but Asoka-datta with a blow on his arm beat 
him to the ground. The delighted king gave Asoka- 
datta abundance of jewels, and put him in his own 
retinue. He became a favourite of the king, and in 
time rose to the highest fortune. 

Once, on the fourteenth day of the month, the king 
went away to worship the god Siva in a distant town. 
As he was coming home by night, he heard by the 
graveyard a voice from the midst of it that cried : 
" My lord, the Judge from malice doomed me to death 
on a false charge, and for three days I have been im- 
paled. But still, for my sins, the breath of life will not 
leave me, and so I am sorely thirsty ; let water be given 
me !" The king in pity bade Asoka-datta, who was 
by his side, to send him water. " Who will go thither 
by night, sire ?" said Asoka-datta ; " I must go 
myself;" and he went away with the water. He 
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entered the graveyard, which was maze-like and en- 
veloped in deep gloom. Monstrous evening sacrifices 
were offered there with the human flesh scattered by 
the jackals; here and there the flames of the pyres 
illumined it like lamps, while the tuneless hand- 
clapping of goblins rang out ; it was like black Night's 
own palace. 

" Who craved water from the king ?" he cried ; and 
he heard from one side a voice answering, " I craved 
it." Accordingly he went towards the flame of a neigh- 
bouring pyre, and there saw a man impaled on the top 
of a stake, and below him a weeping woman decked 
with rich jewels and of perfect loveliness, such as he had 
never before beheld. " Who are you, lady ?" he asked, 
" and why are you weeping here ?"" " I am this impaled 
man's unhappy wife," she answered, " and I am resolved 
to mount the funeral pyre with him here. For some 
time I have been waiting for him to expire ; three days 
have passed, and still he has not given up the ghost. 
From time to time he has asked for water, which I 
have brought, but I cannot reach his mouth on the tall 
stake." 

Hearing her words, the hero said : " Here in my 
hand is some water that the king has sent for him. 
Mount upon my back and put it in his mouth ; in 
distress the mere touch of strangers does not dishonour 
women."" She consented, took the water, and mounted 
upon his back while he stood bending down at the foot 
of the stake. 

Suddenly drops of blood fell upon the ground and 
his back. He lifted up his face and looked, and saw 
the woman cutting off piecemeal with a knife and 
devouring the impaled man's flesh. Seeing this devilish 
change, he seized her in a fury by her foot, adorned as 
it was with tinkling anklets, in order to dash her upon 
the earth. But she hastily snatched away her foot by 
her magic power, flew up swiftly into the sky, and 
vanished ; and her jewelled anklet, which had slipped 
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off from her foot while Asoka-datta was dragging her 
down, remained in his hand. He was amazed, grieved, 
and glad at once. He took the anklet and went home. 
In the morning, after bathing, he came to the court. 
The king asked him whether he had given the water 
to the impaled man. He said that he had done so, 
and laid before him the anklet. The king then asked 
whence it came, and he narrated his strange and awful 
night-adventure. The king, who had been pleased 
by his other excellent qualities, was now exceedingly 
delighted to see that he was also of peerless courage. 
He took the anklet and himself gave it to his queen, 
and joyfully related to her the story of its finding ; and 
she rejoiced in her heart, and thought of nothing but 
As'oka-datta's praise. Then the king said : " My lady, 
in learning as in birth, in beauty as in uprightness, 
Asoka-datta is great among the great. I think it 
well that he should become the husband of our noble 
daughter Madana-lekha. These are the qualities to 
be looked for in a bridegroom, rather than short- 
lived fortune; so I will give my child to this brave 
man." 

"It is right," answered the queen, "for the youth 
will be a husband worthy of her. She has lost her 
heart to him since she saw him in the spring-park, and 
for some days past her mind has been blank, so that 
she neither hears nor sees. When I heard this from 
her friend, I spent a night in sad thought ; then I fell 
asleep, and in a dream a fairy told me that Madana- 
lekha should be given to no other man, for she is the 
bride won by Aoka-datta in a former birth. When 
I awoke in the morning, I went myself and consoled my 
child with this comfort. Now your majesty yourself 
has told me of it ; then let her be mated with him, as 
a climbing plant of spring with its tree." Then the 
king joyfully prepared a feast, summoned Asoka-datta, 
and bestowed his daughter upon him. And the union 
of the princess with the young Brahman caused each 
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to gain lustre from the other, like that of fortune with 
gentle breeding. 

One day the queen spoke to the king concerning 
the anklet that Asoka-datta had brought, saying that 
it looked not well by itself, and begging that another 
should be made to match it. He ordered the gold- 
smiths to make one ; but when they examined it, they 
said that a copy could not be made, for it was of 
divine workmanship, and there were no more jewels 
of the kind on earth ; only in the place whence it had 
come could its match be sought. The king and queen, 
on hearing this, grew sad. 

But Asoka-datta, who was standing near, promised 
at once to fetch a fellow to the anklet, nor would he 
draw back from his purpose, although the king, terrified 
by his boldness, strove tenderly to prevent him. He 
took the anklet and went back by night on the four- 
teenth day of the dark half of the month to the grave- 
yard where he had obtained it. Not finding the woman 
whom he had seen before, he bethought himself of a 
device to get her anklet by selling man's flesh. He 
took down a corpse from a noose on a tree and wandered 
about with it, crying out that he had man's flesh for 
sale. Forthwith a woman cried from afar to him : 
" Valiant sir, bring it and come with me." Hearing 
this, he went forward after her, and heheld at some 
distance a lady of divine beauty under a tree, sur- 
rounded by women, sitting on a throne, and brilliant 
with jewelled ornaments. The woman brought him to 
her, and he approached, saying : " I have man's flesh for 
sale ; buy it !" " Valiant sir," said the lady, " at what 
price will you sell it ?" Then he showed her the single 
jewelled anklet in his hand, and said : " I will give the 
flesh to him who gives me the fellow to this anklet ; if 
there is such a one, take the flesh !" And she answered : 
" I have another anklet ; this one was mine, and you 
took it from me. I am she whom you saw beside the 
impaled man ; but since I have taken another form, you 
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have not recognized me. Then what need is there of 
flesh ? If you do my bidding, I will give you my other 
anklet." 

He consented at once to do whatever she bade him, 
and then she told him the whole of her design. " Fair 
sir," said she, " on the crest of the Himalaya is a city 
called Trighanta. There dwelt Lamba-jihva, the 
valiant prince of the demons ; and I am his wife, 
Vidyuch-chhikha, with the power of changing my form 
at pleasure. When a daughter had been born to me, 
it happened that my lord was killed in battle in front 
of king Kapala-sphota. Then the king in thankful- 
ness gave me his own town, and thus I am now living 
happily with my daughter. She has now reached 
young womanhood, and my mind is burdened with care 
that I may find for her a valiant husband. As I was 
here, I saw you by night travelling with the king on 
the fourteenth day of the half-month, and I thought 
that such a worthy and valiant youth was meet to be 
my daughter's husband, and that some device must be 
found to win you. So by simulating the voice of an 
impaled man praying for water I allured you into the 
midst of the graveyard. I told a false story, in which 
I displayed phantom figures and the like, and thus for 
the moment I deceived you. Purposely I left one of 
my anklets in order to draw you back again, and then 
I went away. And so to-day I have won you. Then 
come to our house ; take my daughter and receive the 
other anklet." 

The hero consented, and by her magic power was 
transported with her through the air to her city. Then 
he saw that city of gold on a peak of the Himalaya, 
like the sun's orb standing still for weariness from the 
toil of travelling through the sky. There he wedded 
Vidyut-prabha, the demon-prince's daughter, and dwelt 
there with his beloved for some time, enjoying his 
mother-in-law's wealth. Then he bade his mother-in- 
law give him the anklet, for the time had come for him 
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to go to Benares ; and she gave it to him, with a golden 
lotus. So he went away from the town, with a promise 
to return, and his mother-in-law, by the power of her 
magic, transported him back through the air to the 
graveyard. There she halted under a tree, and said : 
" Every fourteenth night of the dark fortnight I come 
here, and so whenever you return by night you will find 
me under this same banyan-tree." He promised, and 
said farewell, and then went away to his father's house. 
While he was delighting his afflicted parents by his un- 
expected return, the king his father-in-law, hearing 
the news, came in, and joyfully clasped him in a long 
embrace. Then with the king Asoka-datta entered 
the royal palace, and gave him the pair of anklets, 
which by the sound of their tinkling seemed to be 
praising his valour, and likewise the lovely golden 
lotus. When the king and queen in curiosity plied 
him with questions, he narrated his adventure, to the 
delight of their ears. The king and his queen, 
possessed of the pair of anklets, now deemed the pur- 
pose of their life fulfilled by their son-in-law. 

The next day the king placed the golden lotus in a 
pitcher of pure silver in a temple built by himself ; and 
the pitcher and lotus together shone white and red like 
the glory of the king and the power of Asoka-datta. 
The godly king, gazing upon them with eyes expanding 
in joy, cried : " Ah ! this tall pitcher with the lotus is 
splendid as ash-whitened oiva with his ruddy mass of 
plaited hair. Had I a second like it, I would have 
put it in yon other pitcher." Hearing this, Asoka- 
datta said : " Sire, I will bring you a second lotus." 
" Nay," said the king, " I need no other lotus ; enough 
of your adventuring !" 

Days passed, and Asoka-datta still longed to bring 
home a golden lotus ; then came again the fourteenth 
day of the dark fortnight. When the sun, the golden 
lotus of heaven's lake, had gone to the mountain of the 
west, as though from fear on beholding his desire of a 
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golden lotus, and straightway the goblin shadows, grey 
as smoke, began to rush hither and thither as if in 
pride at having devoured the raw flesh of the ruddy 
evening clouds, Asoka-datta went out from the palace 
in which the princess was sleeping, and took his way 
towards the graveyard. There beneath the banyan-tree 
he found his demon mother-in-law, who had returned. 
Courteously she welcomed him, and he went back with 
her to her home, the peak of the Himalaya, where his 
wife was longingly scanning the roads. When he had 
stayed there for a time with her, he bade his mother- 
in-law get for him another golden lotus. " Whence 
should I have another lotus?" said she; "but there is 
a lake of our king Kapala-sphota, where such lotuses of 
gold grow freely ; thence he gave the one lotus because 
of his love for my husband." Then he bade her lead 
him to the lake, that he might himself take a lotus. 
She strove to stay him, saying that it could not be, for 
the lake was guarded by terrible demons ; but he ceased 
not from urging her, and unwillingly she brought him 
thither. He beheld from afar the heavenly lake lying 
in the bosom of a lofty mountain, covered with dense 
tall lotuses of shining gold ; and he went thither, and 
began to gather lotuses. The demon warders sought to 
check him ; but he drew his sword and slew some of 
them, and the others fled away and told the tale to their 
lord Kapala-sphota. The demon-king grew wroth. He 
came thither himself, and saw Asoka-datta with his 
booty of lotuses. Straightway he recognized him with 
amazement, and cried : " Can this be my brother Asoka- 
datta who has come hither ?" Then he dropped his 
sword, and with eyes bathed in tears of joy ran at once 
towards him, fell at his feet, and cried : " I am your 
younger brother Vijaya-datta ; we are the two sons of 
the good Brahman Govinda-svami. By my fate I have 
been changed for this length of time into a demon, as 
you see, bearing the name of Kapala-sphota because I 
broke a skull on a funeral pyre. But at the sight of 
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you I remembered my Brahman birth, and the demon- 
spirit that darkened my soul with madness has gone 
away." At these words of Vijaya-datta, Asoka-datta 
embraced him, and by the floods of his tears, as it were, 
washed clean the body defiled by demonic transforma- 
tion. Meanwhile there flew down from the sky a wise 
man of the fairy folk, Prajnapti-kausika by name, and 
he said to the brothers : " You and your house are all 
fairies, who have come to this estate through a curse. 
Now the curse upon you all has expired ; so take these 
charms, which are yours and the common property of 
your family, and return with your household to your 
native home." 

Having given them the charms, he flew away into 
the skies. The brothers now became fairies, and their 
eyes were opened. They flew thence through the air 
to the peak of the Himalaya, taking with them the 
golden lotuses. There Asoka-datta joined his beloved 
demon-princess ; the curse upon her likewise came to 
an end, and she became a fairy. The brothers then 
straightway set out with her through the sky to 
Benares. There they found their parents burning in 
the fire of bereavement, and at once rained upon them 
the nectar of their presence. On hearing the news, 
King Pratapa-mukuta, Asoka-datta's father-in-law, 
came thither in delight, and Asoka-datta, with his 
household, entered the festive royal town, where his 
ladylove longingly awaited him, and he 'gave the many 
golden lotuses to the king. 

Then Govinda-svami, in curiosity and wonder, in- 
quired of Vijaya-datta: "Relate to me what adven- 
tures befell you, my son, when you became a demon 
in the night at the graveyard." And Vijaya-datta 
answered : " When in my folly I shattered the burning 
skull on the pyre, by the decree of fate, father, I was 
at once transformed into a demon by its brains entering 
my mouth, and driven mad by magic, as you saw. 
Then I was summoned by the other demons, who gave 
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me the name of Kapala-sphota, and I entered their 
company. I was led by them to their king, who 
rejoiced to see me, and made me captain of his army. 
One day he set out in his pride to attack the Gan- 
dharvas, and was slain in battle. His servants then 
submitted to my rule, and I reigned in his city over 
the demons. Then of a sudden, when I beheld Asoka- 
datta, who had come for the golden lotuses, that term 
of my life expired. My brother will narrate in full how 
through our release from the curse our charms came 
back to us."" 

Then Asoka-datta told his tale from the beginning. 
" Once upon a time," said he, " when we brethren were 
fairies, we saw in the hermitage of Galava the hermit's 
daughters bathing in the Ganges. Straightway we 
became enamoured of them, and they returned our 
love in secret. But their kinsmen, by their divine 
vision, discovered it, and in wrath cursed us. ' Sinners 
twain," 1 they said, ' ye shall be born of a mortal mother, 
and in that state ye shall be strangely parted. But 
when the second of you shall see the other come to a 
far land untrodden by man and recognize him, ye shall 
receive back your charms from the wise man of the 
fairy folk, and become again fairies, and be united to 
your own kindred. 1 So we were born here, and you 
know how we were parted. When lately, by the power 
of my mother-in-law's magic, I went to the demon-king's 
city in quest of the lotuses, I found my younger 
brother ; then we received our charms from the wise 
man Prajnapti-kausika, and became straightway fairies, 
and have come hither with all speed." 

Then Asoka-datta at once imparted his various fairy 
charms to his parents and beloved princess, so that 
they forthwith became fairies too, and their souls 
awoke. He bade farewell to the king, and with his 
brother, his parents, and his two wives flew up through 
the air to the palace of his emperor. By his orders, 
Asoka-datta took the name of Asoka-vega, and his 
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brother that of Vijaya-vega ; and the two noble fairy 
youths, followed by their family, went to their native 
home, the mountain Govinda-kuta. And the king of 
Benares, overcome by wonder, placed one of the golden 
lotuses in the second pitcher in his chapel, and with the 
others paid worship to Siva. Thus, as these divine 
beings from a certain cause came down and were born in 
this world, and by their native spirit and courage won 
hardly gained success, so you, methinks, are some part 
of a god, and will win the success that you seek. And 
the princess Kanaka-rekha, for whom you long, must be 
divine, else how could she, a child, seek a husband who 
had seen the Golden Town ? 

So Sakti-deva possessed himself in patience through 
the night, though yearning for the sight of the Golden 
Town. On the morrow the fisher-king, Satya-vrata, 
came to Sakti-deva in the monastery, and said to him : 
*' I have devised a way for the fulfilment of your desire. 
In the midst of the sea is an island called Ratna-kuta, 
where there is a sanctuary of the Lord Vishnu, estab- 
lished by the Ocean ;_ and on the twelfth day of the 
bright fortnight of Ashadha folk always come there 
diligently from all the isles to do worship in festive 
procession. Perchance the Golden Town may be known 
there. Then let us go thither, for the day is nigh." 

Sakti-deva joyously consented, and took the pro- 
visions which Vishnu-datta had prepared, embarked in 
the ship brought by Satya-vrata, and speedily sailed 
forth with him. On the way he said to Satya-vrata, 
who was steering : " What is yonder monstrous thing 
that I see far away on the sea, which has the semblance 
of a tall winged mountain suddenly uprising ?" " It is 
a divine banyan-tree," answered Satya-vrata, " and 
beneath it, they say, is a great whirlpool opening into 
the under-sea fires. We must keep away from that 
spot, for they who go into that whirlpool never come 
out again." 

Even as Satya-vrata was speaking, their ship was 

4 
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carried thither by the force of the current. " Brahman," 
said Satya-vrata, "our last hour has certainly come. 
For see, the ship is taking a sudden course thither, and 
I can in no wise hold it back. We shall be cast into 
yon deep whirlpool, as into Death's jaws, by the waters 
which draw us like all-powerful fate. I grieve not for 
myself for whose body can endure for ever ? but I 
grieve that, despite your labours, your desire has not 
been fulfilled. So whilst for a moment I hold back the 
ship, you must quickly grasp a branch of the banyan- 
tree. As you are sturdy of frame, perchance you may 
find some way to save your life." 

Whilst the valiant Satya-vrata was thus speaking, 
the ship drew near to the tree. Instantly Sakti-deva 
sprang up and seized a stout branch ; but Satya-vrata 
with his body and his ship, an offering in the cause of 
his fellow, sank into the mouth of the under-sea fires. 
And Sakti-deva, sitting on the branch of the tree 
which filled the heavens with its boughs, was overcome 
by sorrow, and thus pondered : " I have not seen the 
Golden Town ; I am perishing in a wilderness, and 
moreover have brought the fisher-king to his death. 
Nay, what man can deal with Mistress Fate, who ever 
sets her foot upon the heads of all ?" 

As he thus brooded in thoughts meet for his plight, 
the day passed away. At evening-time he saw a 
number of great vultures, which settled down from all 
sides upon the banyan-tree, filling the heavens with 
their cries, and, as it were, greeted with the affection of 
old acquaintance by the waves of the sea, which were 
stirred up by the wind of their huge wings. Hidden 
under the thick foliage, he heard the birds as they sat 
on the branches conversing in human speech. Each one 
told of a different island, or a mountain, or a region 
in which he had been ranging during the day ; and an 
old bird in their midst said : " I have been to-day for 
my roaming to the Golden Town, and to-morrow morn- 
ing I will go back thither to pasture at my ease, for 
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why need I make a long and wearisome journey? 11 
These words of the bird, like a sudden shower of nectar, 
quenched the fire of Sakti-deva's grief, and he rejoiced 
to think that the town was real, and that he had a 
means to reach it in this giant bird, which should be 
his vehicle. So little by little he drew near to the bird 
as it slept, and hid himself between its wings on its 
back. In the morning, when the others went away in 
various directions, this bird rose up with a wonderful 
flapping of wings, bearing Sakti-deva unseen on its back, 
and straightway repaired again to the Golden Town to 
pasture. When it had alighted in a garden, Sakti-deva 
quietly came down from its back and ran away. As he 
was roaming about, he beheld two ladies gathering 
flowers. Gently he came up to them, and asked them 
what the name of the country was and who they were. 
" This, friend," said they, " is the city called the Golden 
Town, a dwelling-place of the fairies. There is here a 
fairy lady named Chandra-prabha ; we are gardeners in her 
pleasance, and for her we are gathering flowers/ 1 Then 
he prayed them to let him see their mistress, and they 
consented, and led him to the palace within their town, 
which was brilliant with columns of precious stone and 
walled with gold, as though it were the chosen dwelling 
of Fortune. When they saw him come, all the serving- 
folk went and bore to Chandra-prabha the wonderful 
news that a mortal had arrived. She gave command to 
a chamberlain, and caused him to be brought without 
delay into her presence. She was a feast to his eyes, 
like an incarnation of the Creator's power of framing 
miracles. While he was yet afar, she rose up from her 
jewelled couch, spellbound by the sight of him, and 
greeted him with welcome ; and when he had sat down 
before her, she asked him who he was, and how he had 
come to the land which no other man had reached. 
And Sakti-deva told her his native land, his race, and 
his name, and related how he had come in order to win the 
princess Kanaka-rekha as the reward for seeing her town. 

42 
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Then Chandra-prabha pondered awhile, and with a 
deep sigh said privily to him : " Listen, fair sir, and I 
will tell you something now. In this land there is a 
fairy king named Sasi-khanda, and we are his four 
daughters. I am the eldest, Chandra-prabha ; next is 
Chandra-rekha ; the third is oasi-rekha, and the fourth 
is Sasi-prabha. Here in our father's house have we 
grown to womanhood. One day my three sisters 
together went to the bank of the Ganges to bathe, 
whilst I stayed behind under a maiden vow. Beginning 
to sport in the stream, they in the wantonness of youth 
sprinkled water over the saint Agrya-tapas as he stood 
in the stream ; and he grew wroth and cursed those 
rude maidens, dooming them to be all reborn in the 
world of mankind. When our father heard of this, he 
went and soothed the saint, who told how the curse on 
each of them should come to an end, and assigned to 
all in their mortal estate a memory of their birth, con- 
firmed by divine insight. When they had abandoned 
their bodies and gone to the world of mankind, my 
father, weary of life, gave to me this city and withdrew 
into the forest. Whilst I was dwelling here, the 
Mother-Goddess in a dream declared to me that a 
mortal should become my husband. Therefore I have 
withstood my father when he commended to me divers 
fairy suitors, and have remained a maiden to this day. 
Now, won over by your miraculous coming and your 
comeliness, I have surrendered myself to you. On the 
coming fourteenth day of the half- month I will go to 
the Rishabha mountain to commend you to my father. 
On that day the noblest of the fairies gather together 
from all quarters to worship the god oiva, and my 
father comes thither. When I have got leave from him, 
I will come hither with speed ; then you must wed me. 
Now rise up." 

Then Chandra-prabha furnished him with divers 
delightful things meet for fairies ; and he, consenting 
and staying there, had such pleasure as a man heated 
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by a forest fire would have in bathing in a pool of 
nectar. When the fourteenth day came, she said to 
him : " Now I go to commend you to my father. All 
my household will go with me ; but you must not be 
troubled at being left in solitude for two days. Only 
when you are alone in this palace you must not by any 
means go up into the middle story." 

Then Chandra-prabha went away, leaving her heart 
with him, and followed by his heart. Left alone there, 
iSakti-deva roamed about to amuse himself from one 
splendid place to another. Then he became curious 
to know why the fairy had forbidden him to go upon 
the terrace, and so he mounted to the middle story ; for 
the mind of man is wont to find pleasure in forbidden 
things. When he had climbed up, he saw three private 
pavilions. The door of one was open, and he walked 
through it. He saw within a person lying under the 
cover of a sheet upon a jewelled couch. And when he 
drew back the sheet, he beheld king Paropakari's 
daughter lying dead before him. " What is this great 
miracle ?"* said he to himself. " Is she sleeping to wake 
no more, or is it an overpowering illusion ? She for 
whose sake I have come abroad lies here lifeless, and is 
alive in her own land, and her loveliness is unfaded ! 
Surely this must be a jugglery that the Creator for 
some cause is showing to me." Thus pondering, he 
went into the other two pavilions, and in each of them 
he beheld a damsel in like state. In amaze he came 
out of the palace and sat down. Whilst he was there, 
he saw a most beautiful lake beneath him, and on its 
bank a horse with a jewelled saddle. He came down 
from curiosity, and approached it, and seeing that it 
was riderless, he made to mount it. But the horse struck 
him with its foot, and hurled him into the lake. He 
sank down in it ; and straightway he rose up again, and 
marvelled to find himself in the midst of a pond in a 
garden in his native Vardhamana-pura, woeful as 
otuses bereft of the moonlight. "How unlike is this 
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Vardhamana-pura to the town of the fairies !" said he to 
himself. " Ah me ! this must be the working of some 
strange phantom illusion ! Alas ! some power has 
beguiled me ; nay, who on earth knows what shape 
destiny will take ?" 

Full of these thoughts and much marvelling, he came 
out of the lake, and went to his father's house. His 
father welcomed him, and he stayed with his rejoicing 
family, making pretence of having been travelling about 
as a drummer. On the morrow he went out of the 
house, and heard again the proclamation being made 
with beat of drum in the city : " If anyone of Brahman 
or Kshatriya stock has in truth beheld the Golden 
Town, let him speak. The king will give to him his 
daughter and the heirship to the throne." Then Sakti- 
deva went to the criers, and again told them that he 
had seen the town. They brought him straightway 
into the presence of the king, who recognized him, and 
deemed that he was lying as before. But Sakti-deva 
pledged himself to submit to the torture if his words 
were untrue, and prayed that the princess might 
question him. So the king sent men of his retinue to 
bring his daughter thither. When she saw the Brahman 
whom she had beheld before, she said to the king : 
"Father, he will only lie again." Thereupon Sakti- 
deva said : " Princess, what I say may be true and may 
be false ; but tell me concerning the matter on which I 
am curious how is it that I saw you lying lifeless on a 
couch in the Golden Town, and here behold you alive ?" 
At these words, with their token, the princess straight- 
way said to her father : " In truth, father, this gentle- 
man has seen the town, and soon, when I dwell there, 
he shall be my husband. He shall likewise wed there 
my three sisters, and rule in that town as king of the 
Fairies. This day I shall enter into my own body and 
that town ; for through the curse of a saint I have 
been born here in your house, and the saint promised 
that when a mortal who should have seen my body in 
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the Golden Town should reveal the truth to me in my 
human estate, the curse upon me should be taken away, 
and that mortal should become my husband. I know 
this, for even in this mortal condition I remember my 
origin ; and therefore I must go now for the fulfilment 
of my fortune to my native fairy home." With these 
words the princess abandoned her body, and vanished. 

A wild outcry arose in the palace. Sakti-deva, 
thinking upon the two mistresses whom he had won, 
and yet not won, with all his toils, went out from the 
palace, heart-sick with disappointment, and chiding 
himself. Suddenly the thought came to him : " Kanaka- 
rekha has said that my desire shall be fulfilled. Then 
why do I despair ? for fortune depends upon spirit. 
I will go back by the same road to the Golden Town. 
Providence will assuredly help me thither." 

With this thought he left the city, and after a long 
journey reached the town of Vitanka-pura once more. 
There he came across the same merchant with whom he 
had formerly sailed, and whose ship had been wrecked. 
" Can this be Samudra-datta ?"" he thought, " and how 
has he escaped drowning ? But it is not strange, for I 
myself am a like instance." Thus reflecting, he ap- 
proached the merchant, who recognized him and joyfully 
embraced him, took him home, hospitably entertained 
him, and asked how he had saved himself from the 
ocean when the ship was wrecked. Sakti-deva told 
him the whole of his adventures, and in his turn asked 
the good merchant how he had escaped from the ocean. 

The merchant answered: "After I had fallen into 
the sea I was tossed about for three days, clinging to a 
plank. Of a sudden a ship came in my way. I cried 
out ; the crew saw me, and took me on board. On this 
ship I saw my father, who had formerly gone to another 
island, and now, many years after, was coming home. 
He recognized me, and embraced me, and with tears 
asked what had befallen me. I answered that, after he 
had been gone for many years without returning, I had 
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myself taken to trade as my proper vocation ; that on 
my way to another island I had been shipwrecked, and 
rescued by him. My father reproachfully said : * Why 
do you expose yourself to such dangers ? I have 
wealth, my son, and am still acquiring it. See, I have 
brought you this ship full of gold.' Thus consoling me, he 
brought me in his ship to my own home at Vitanka-j>ura.'"' 

After hearing this tale from the merchant, Sakti- 
deva rested for the night, and on the morrow said to 
him; "Merchant, I must go back to the island of 
Utsthala, so tell me now how I can reach it." " My 
agents," said the merchant, " are about to go thither to- 
day; embark and sail with them." So Sakti-deva 
went away with the agents to the island of Utsthala. 
On his arrival he resolved to lodge as before with his 
good kinsman Vishnu-datta in his monastery, and so 
began to walk along the road through the bazaar. But 
the sons of the fisher-king Satya-vrata, chancing to see 
him, recognized him, and said: "Brahman, you went 
hence with our father in quest of_ the Golden Town ; 
why have you come back alone ?" Sakti-deva answered : 
" Your father was wrecked, and was swept by the 
waters with his ship into the mouth of the under-sea 
fires." Thereupon the fisher's sons grew wroth, and 
bade their servants bind the villain, for he had 
murdered their father, and they purposed to sacrifice 
him like a beast the next morning before the goddess 
Chandika. So they sent him away to the terrible temple 
of Chandika. There he lay for the night in bonds, in 
fear of his. life, and he made this prayer to the goddess 
Chandika : " O lady, the world was saved by thee in 
thy form like the rising sun's t>rb, in which thou didst 
lustily quaff the welling gore from the neck of the 
demon Ruru ; therefore, O giver of boons, preserve me, 
thy constant worshipper, who have come from afar in 
desire of finding my beloved, and am fallen into the 
hands of them that are my enemies without cause." 

After this prayer he at length fell asleep, and in a 
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dream saw a woman of divine beauty, who came out of 
the inner chapel towards him, and compassionately 
said : " Be not afraid, Sakti-deva ; no evil shall befall 
you. The fisher's sons have a sister named Bindumatl. 
When this maiden sees you to-morrow, she will pray you 
to become her husband. You must consent, and she 
will bring about your release. She is no fisher-woman, 
but a heavenly being, who has fallen through a curse." 

When he awoke in the morning, the fisher's daughter 
came to the temple. She approached, and made herself 
known to him, saying tenderly : " I will cause you to be 
freed, but you must do my desire. The suitors com- 
mended by my brothers I have rejected ; but when I 
saw you, love arose within^ me. Then take me to wife." 
Remembering his dream, Sakti-deva joyfully consented. 
She released him, and he wedded her, for her brothers 
had been bidden in a dream by Chandika to obey her 
will ; and there he dwelt with her. 

One day, as he stood upon the terrace of his palace, 
he saw a Chandala 7 coining with a load of beef, and he 
said to his beloved : " See, lady, how can this man be so 
wicked as to devour the flesh of the cows which are 
worshipped by the three worlds ?" And Bindumatl 
answered : " It is a sin too great for thought, my lord ; 
what can be said of it ? It was through the power of 
kine that I myself, because of a slight sin against 
them, have been born into this fisher tribe. But what 
atonement can there be for yonder man ?" 

"That is strange," said Sakti-deva; "tell me, be- 
loved, who you are, and how you came to be born 
among the fishers." 

As he questioned her with great urgency, she 
answered : " I will tell you, though it is a secret, if you 
will do my bidding." He swore that he would do so. 
Then she told him first of her desire. " In this island," 
she said, " you shall have another wife, and she will 
soon be with child. In the eighth month you must 
slay her, and take from her body the unborn babe, 
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without ruth."" At these words he was struck with 
amazement and horror ; but she went on : " There is 
good cause that you should obey this my bidding. 
Hear now who I am, and how I came to be born among 
the fishers. In a former birth I was a fairy ; and 
through a curse I have fallen into the world of mor- 
tality. When I was a fairy, I bit asunder some sinews 
and fastened them upon lyres 8 ; and then I was born in 
this fisher's house. Such has been my fall for touching 
with my mouth the dry sinews of kine ; how much 
more would it be for eating their flesh ?" 

While she was speaking thus, one of her brothers 
came up hastily, and said to Sakti-deva : " Arise ! a 
monstrous boar is approaching, that has come up from 
some place, and has killed many persons in its fury !"" 
Sakti-deva, on hearing this, came down from his palace, 
mounted a horse, rushed to meet the boar, spear in 
hand, and struck it as soon as he saw it. The wounded 
boar took to flight, and ran into a cave. Sakti-deva 
also entered the cave in pursuit, and at once caught 
sight of a great park with a house. There he beheld 
a maiden of marvellous beauty, who anxiously came 
towards him, like an enamoured nymph of the forest. 
He asked her who she was, and why she was anxious, 
and she answered : " There is a king who rules the 
south, Chanda-vikrama by name, and I am his maiden 
daughter, Bindu-rekha. A wicked demon with fiery 
eyes suddenly carried me away from my father's house 
by a trick, and brought me hither. Being hungry for 
flesh, he took the shape of a boar and sallied out ; but 
this very day some brave man has pierced him with 
a spear, so that he has come back wounded and given 
up the ghost. So I have fled away, and come forth 
without stain to my maidenhood. 1 ' 

Then oakti-deva said to her : " Why then be anxious ? 
for it was I, princess, who slew the boar with my spear."" 
" Tell me, who are you ?" said she. " I am a Brahman, 
oakti-deva by name,"" he answered. " Then you shall 
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be my husband, 11 said she ; and he consented, and went 
forth with her from the cavern. When he came home, 
he told the tale to his wife BindumatI, and with her 
consent he wedded the maiden Bindu-rekha. 

Now Bindu-rekha came to be with child, and in the 
eighth month BindumatI came to him and said : 
" Remember your promise to me ; go and slay your 
other wife, and take from her the unborn child ; for 
your word of honour must not be broken." Now 
!Sakti-deva was overcome by tenderness and pity, but 
being bound by his promise, he made no answer for a 
moment. Then anguish came upon him, and he went 
away to Bindu-rekha. When she saw him approaching 
grief- stricken, she said to him : "My lord, why are you 
so sad to-day ? Truly I know : you have been com- 
manded by BindumatI to slay me, and this you are 
bound to do. There is a purpose in it, and there is 
no cruelty therein ; then have no ruth." And whilst 
oakti-deva still shrank from the sin, a voice from heaven 
was heard bidding him obey, and he did the deed. As 
soon as he seized the child by the throat, it became a 
sword in his hand. Then he straightway was changed into 
a fairy, and at the same moment Bindu-rekha vanished 
away. 9 So he went to BindumatI, and told her all. 

And she said : " My lord, we are three sisters, 
daughters of a fairy king, who have fallen through a 
curse from the Golden Town. One of us was Kanaka- 
rekha ; you saw how her curse came to an end in 
Vardhamana-pura, and how she went back to her native 
city. The third am I, and now my curse is past. This 
day I must return to my native city, beloved ; for there 
our fairy bodies lie. And my elder sister, Chandra- 
prabha, is dwelling there ; then come you likewise 
straightway, through the magic power of your sword. 
There you shall win us four as your wives, and others 
also, by the gift of our hermit father, and shall rule in 
the city over his kingdom.' 1 '' 

Then oakti-deva consented, and with BindumatI went 
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back through the sky to the Golden Town. There 
he beheld once more bowing before him his beloved 
Kanaka-rekha and her two sisters, whose souls had 
returned into the bodies that he had seen lying lifeless 
on their couches in the three pavilions ; and he beheld 
the fourth and eldest of them, Chandra-prabha, whose 
eyes were drinking him in with eagerness for a long 
sight of him. As he came into the inner chamber, 
Chandra-prabha said to him : " Fair sir, this is my sister 
Chandra-rekha, who was the princess Kanaka-rekha 
that you saw in Vardhamana-pura. This is my sister 
Sasi-rekha, who was the fisher-king^s daughter Bindu- 
mati, wedded by you in the isle of Utsthala. And 
this is my youngest sister, Sasi-prabha, who was the 
princess Bindu-rekha carried away by the demon and 
married to you. So now come with us to our father, 
and straightway take us all to wife from his hands." 

So Sakti-deva went with them into the forest to their 
father ; and he, guided by a heavenly, voice, joyfully 
bestowed all his daughters together on Sakti-deva, like- 
wise his rich empire in the Golden Town, and all his 
magic. Then Sakti-deva, become a king, entered with 
his wives into the Golden Town, and there found perfect 
happiness. 



TALE THE SECOND 
SUNDARA-SENA AND MANDARAVATI 

IN the land of Nishadha, which adorns the face of the 
northern region, was once a city called Alaka. There 
a valorous king dwelt, by name Maha-sena, whose first 
minister was Guna-palita. This king, having laid the 
burden of government upon the minister and destroyed 
his foes, turned to pleasure ; and his queen, Sasi-prabha, 
bore him a son, Sundara-sena by name, who even as a 
child was no child in his excellences, and was freely 
chosen as their husband by the goddesses of valour 
and fortune. The prince had five valiant councillors, 
peer to him in age and excellences, who had grown 
up with him from childhood, named Chanda-prabha, 
Bhlma-bhuja, Vyaghra-parakrama, Vikrama-s'akti, and 
Dridha-buddhi. They were all of high spirit, strong 
and prudent, noble of birth, loyal, and able to under- 
stand even the cries of birds. The prince lived with 
them in his father's house, being unmated with a wife. 
He and his henchmen thought that unless honour 
be gotten by a man for valour unflinching in assault, 
wealth be won by his own arm, and a wife be his peer 
in comeliness, there is no profit in these three things. 

One day the prince, with his soldiery and these five 
comrades, set forth from the town to hunt. On his 
way a venerable nun, named Katyayani, who had come 
from a far land, beheld him, and at the sight of his 
more than mortal beauty she deemed that he must be 
the Moon-god without Rohinl or the Love-god without 
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Rati, 10 and when she had asked his retainers and 
learned that he was a prince, she was amazed, and 
praised the wondrousness of the Creator's works. Then 
she cried from a distance to the prince in ringing and 
far-reaching tones, " Victory to you, prince !" and 
bowed to him. But Sundara-sena did not hear her at 
the moment, and went on, with his thoughts deep in 
the converse that he had begun to hold with his 
henchmen. Then the nun became wroth, and lifting 
up her voice to make him hear, she cried : " Ha, prince, 
why do you not hearken to a blessing from me ? What 
king or king's son on earth has not reverenced me ? 
If you are so proud because of your youth and such 
things, and you should likewise win for your wife 
the maiden MandaravatI, the king of Hamsa-dvlpa's 
daughter, who is the ornament of the world, then I 
am sure that in your arrogance you would heed not 
the words even of Mahendra and the rest of the gods, 
much less of miserable mortals." 

Sundara-sena heard her words, and marvelled at them ; 
so he summoned her, and with an obeisance craved her 
forgiveness, and that he might question her he sent her 
in the charge of servants to rest in the house of his 
minister Vikrama-sakti. Then he went on his way, 
and when he had come home from his hunting and said 
the prayers of the day, he caused her to be brought to 
him, and asked her who was the damsel MandaravatI of 
whom she had spoken that day. The nun said to him : 
" Hearken, I will tell you this. I wander over the 
earth and the islands visiting holy places ; and in the 
course of my roaming I chanced to come to Hamsa- 
dvipa. There I saw the daughter of the king Man- 
dara-deva. She is meet for the love of the sons of the 
gods, and not fit to be beheld by men of ungodly 
deeds. Her name is MandaravatI ; she is like the 
spirit of the garden of Paradise, so ravishing is her 
form, and she kindles love at sight of her ; she is like 
a moon made of nectar by the Creator. No man 
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elsewhere on earth is her peer in comeliness ; you alone, 
I think, rival her in dower of beauty. The eyes of 
those who have not seen her are fruitless, their birth 
vain." 

Thereupon the prince said : " How can we gain a 
sight of such beauty, mother ?" The nun answered : 
" For pleasure I painted then her likeness on a cloth, 
and I am carrying it in a bag ; if you are curious, look 
at it." With these words she took the picture from 
the bag, and showed it to the delighted prince. Sun- 
dara-sena gazed motionless with delight upon the lovely 
maiden's portrait ; hearing not, speaking not, seeing 
not, he was for a long time as though he were himself, 
like her, a painted figure. Seeing this, his ministers said 
to the nun : " Lady, paint a picture of Sundara-sena 
here, and let us see your skill in likeness-drawing." So 
she straightway painted a portrait of the prince. All 
saw that it was exceedingly like him, and said : " Your 
likeness, lady, is not in the least untrue ; at sight of 
the picture we think to see the prince himself. So the 
princess Mandaravati in reality cannot be unlike her 
portrait." 

At these words Sundara-sena was glad, and took the 
two pictures. He paid honour to the nun, and gave 
her due leave to depart for she would not abide in any 
one place and went with the picture of his beloved into 
the inner part of his house. There he lay upon his bed 
pondering on Mandaravati's portrait limb by limb ; 
and as he stayed thus day after day, refusing food and 
drink, he was soon overcome by the burden of love's 
fever. Learning of this, his father Maha-sena and his 
mother Sas"i-prabha came and asked his friends the cause 
of his sickness, and they related the whole story, how 
the daughter of the king of Harusa-dvipa had brought 
it about. Then Maha-sena said to Sundara-sena: "Son, 
is it well for you to hide this passion ? Mandaravati, 
the pearl of maidens, is worthy of you ; and her father 
Mandara-deva is my right good friend. Why vex 
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yourself for this end, which is right, and can be accom- 
plished through an ambassador ?" Then king Maha- 
sena, after taking counsel, sent an ambassador named 
Surata-deva to Hamsa-dvlpa, to ask for the daughter 
of king Mandara-deva, and put into his hand the 
picture that the nun had painted of Sundara-sena, show- 
ing his exceeding beauty. The messenger went with 
speed to king Mahendraditya's city of oas'anka-pura 
on the sea-coast, and thence taking ship arrived 
after some days at Mandara-deva's palace in Hamsa- 
dvipa. There he delivered to him the gift, saying : 
" Your majesty, king Maha-sena sends this message : 
' Give your daughter to my son Sundara-sena. For the 
nun Katyayam has painted a portrait of her and displayed 
it there as the picture of the pearl of damsels ; and we, 
being moved thereto by his equality in comeliness, have 
made a picture of Sundara-sena, and sent it to you. 
He, peerless in beauty, will not wed except with a wife 
peer to himself ; and your daughter alone is meet for 
him.' 1 With this message the king delivered to me 
this picture ; look at it, my lord, and mate the spring- 
blossom with the spring." 

Hearing this speech of the ambassador, the king 
joyfully summoned Mandaravati and the queen her 
mother. With them he unwrapped and gazed upon 
the picture, and abandoned the proud thought that no 
man on earth was his daughter's peer. " If she be 
wedded to this prince, 1 " 1 he thought, " my daughter's 
beauty will have been created to some purpose. She 
looks not well without him, nor he without her ; what 
is the lotus-lake without the swan, and what the swan 
without the lotus-lake ?" 

Thus the king spoke, and the queen approved. And 
Mandaravati straightway became distraught with love, 
standing with wide-open eyes fixed motionless upon the 
picture, as though she were possessed, or asleep, or 
herself a painted figure. Seeing his daughter in this 
plight, Mandara-deva promised to give her in marriage, 
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and paid honour to the ambassador. On the morrow 
he sent him and an envoy of his own, the Brahman 
Kumara-datta, to king Maha-sena. " Go swiftly to 
king Maha-sena of Alaka," said he to them, " and 
give him this my message : ' I give my daughter in 
friendship ; say whether your son shall come hither or 
my daughter be sent to you. 1 " 

Bearing this message of the king, the two envoys 
at once sailed away. When they came to Sasanka- 
pura, they journeyed thence by land to Alaka, and with 
due courtesies entered the court, and were greeted by 
king Maha-sena. They told him of Mandara-deva's 
answer, and he rejoiced, and showed honour to them 
both. He asked of her father's envoy the maiden's 
natal star, and inquired of the astrologers for a lucky 
day for his son's wedding. They told him that a time 
auspicious for the bride and the bridegroom would 
come after three months, on the fifth day of the bright 
fortnight of the month Karttika. So he sent a message 
to Mandara-deva that the bridal should be held on 
that day, and he would send his son thither, writing 
it in a letter which he put into the hands of the 
ambassador Kumara-datta and another envoy of his 
own named Chandra-svami. The two envoys went 
thence, and delivered the letter, and related the whole 
tale to the king of Hamsa-dvipa. He consented, and 
after showing courtesy to Chandra-svami sent him 
back to his lord. Chandra-svami returned to Alaka 
and told of the settlement of the business ; and so on 
both sides all awaited the lucky day. 

But when the lovelorn MandaravatI heard how far 
distant was her wedding-day, she could not brook the 
delay, and she became full of longing, and was sorely 
burned by the fire of passion. So much did her spirit 
yearn toward Sundara-sena that anointment with sandal- 
wood became like a rain of hot coals to her body, a 
couch of the petals of the lotus-lake like a bed of fiery 
sand, the moon's beams like the flames of a blazing 
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forest -conflagration. She became silent, taking no 
food, and observing a vow of solitude ; and when her 
dearest friend sorrowfully questioned her, she unwill- 
ingly said : " Friend, my bridal is far distant, and I 
cannot bear to wait so long for my husband. Both 
the land and the time are distant, and mysterious is 
the way of Fate ; so who knows what meanwhile will 
betide, and whom ? Then let me die. 11 Thus she fell 
straightway into a miserable plight. 

When her father, with her mother, learned of this from 
her friend and saw her in this state, he took counsel 
with his ministers, and bethought himself that, since 
the king of Alaka was his friend and Mandaravati 
was unable to brook the delay, they need feel no shame, 
and at all cost they should send her thither, for haply 
in the presence of her beloved she would be able to 
bear the delay in patience. So he comforted her, and 
put her on a ship with treasure and attendants. On 
an auspicious day, when her mother had duly spoken 
the prayers for her marriage, King Mandara-deva sent 
her away over the sea from Hamsa-dvipa to Alaka, 
together with his councillor Vinita-mati. 

When princess Mandaravati had been sailing for 
some days, there suddenly arose a roaring ruffian cloud 
grim with whistling blasts and shooting arrows of rain 
in volleys. The wind, like all-powerful fate, straightway 
dragged her ship far away, beat upon it, and shattered 
it. Her attendants, with Vinita-mati, were drowned, 
and all her treasures sank in the waters. But the 
sea lifted up the princess alive in its arms the waves, 
carried her toward a wood on the beach, and there 
threw her down. Seeing herself alone in the desolate 
forest, she was seized by terror and dismay. " Where 
have I come ?" she cried, with bitter tears ; " where are 
my attendants, where is Vinita-mati ? What is this 
hap that has suddenly befallen me ? O miserable me, 
where shall I go ? Alas, I am undone ! What shall I 
do ? Wicked Fate, why hast thou saved me from the 



THE FOREST AND THE SEA 43 

sea? O father, O mother! O my lord, prince of 
Alaka, see, I am undone before reaching you ! why do 
you not rescue me ?" Thus wailing bitterly, she wept 
tears like the pearls of a broken necklace. 

At that time a hermit named Matanga came thither 
from his hermitage, which lay not very far away, to 
bathe in the waters of the sea. He was followed by 
his daughter Yamuna, a young virgin. He heard the 
sound of her weeping, and with his daughter pitifully 
drew near and saw her casting her sad eyes in every 
direction, like a doe lost from the herd. In a tender 
voice the saint asked who she was, and how she had 
come thither in the wood, and why she was weeping. 
Mandaravati, seeing him to be a kindly man, slowly 
took heart, and with shame-bent head told him of her 
adventure. Matanga pondered, and said : " Princess, 
despair no more, and be comforted. You are tender of 
limb as a irisha-flower, and the anguish of grief afflicts 
you ; for do sorrows consider whether one is delicate or 
not ? Soon you shall meet the husband of your heart ; 
so come now to this my hermitage, which is not very 
far, and there rest with my daughter, as in your own 
home." When he had thus comforted her and bathed, 
the saint, with his daughter, led Mandaravati to his 
hermitage. There she lived in strict sanctity, though 
yearning for union with her husband, taking her 
pleasure in waiting with his daughter upon the sage. 

Meantime in Alaka, Sundara-sena was passing the 
time in counting the days, eager for his wedding-morn 
to come, and lean with long yearning, while Chan<j.a- 
prabha and his other friends strove to comfort him. 
At length, when the marriage-day came near, the king 
his father made ready for his voyage to Hamsa-dvipa. 
On a lucky day, when prayers had been said for his 
journey, prince Sundara-sena set out, making the earth 
quake with his armies. In course of time he came 
rejoicing with his retainers to the city of Sasanka-pura, 
the jewel of the ocean's shores, where king Mahendra- 
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ditya came to greet him with humble obeisance, and 
he entered in with his escort. The brilliance of his 
beauty as he came riding on his elephant to the royal 
palace was to the city's damsels as the whirlwind to 
the lotus-bed. There king Mahendraditya showed him 
courtesy and promised to go with him, and he rested 
there during the day, and passed the night in yearnings 
to win to his mistress over the sea. 

On the morrow he left his army in the town, and 
went with Mahendraditya to the shore of the sea. 
There he and his ministers, with the king, mounted a 
great ship stored with food and water ; and he put on 
board another ship a small retinue whom he could not 
but take with him. Then the ships weighed anchor, 
and with ensigns fluttering in the wind sailed forth 
towards the south-west. When they had been voyaging 
for two or three days over the sea, a mighty tempest 
suddenly arose. With lamentation an offering of jewels 
was made to the ocean ; the steersmen let fall the sails 
and their efforts at the same time ; and all wildly cast 
forth very heavy chain-bound stones on all sides, and 
with them their hopes of life. Tossed up and shaken 
to and fro by the billows, the two ships wandered over 
the sea. Then Sundara-sena's spirit failed him, and 
he rose up and said to king Mahendraditya : " For my 
sins this destruction has befallen you. I cannot bear 
to see it ; I will cast myself into the sea." With these 
words he girt his upper robe round his waist and threw 
himself into the ocean. At the sight of this Chanda- 
prabha and his other comrades, and with them Mahen- 
draditya, likewise cast themselves in. They swam 
steadily through the ocean, but were so tossed by the 
waves that they went all in divers ways. 

Suddenly the wind sank, and the ocean, silent and 
still, bore the semblance of a good man whose wrath 
is calmed. Then Sundara-sena with Dridha-buddhi 
found a ship that had been driven from some quarter 
by the wind, and climbed upon it. Knowing not 
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where he was, gazing with broken spirit upon the world 
of waters before him, throwing himself on the mercy 
of his god, he was brought by the ship, wafted by a 
gentle favouring wind and fortune, in three days to the 
shore. There the ship held fast, and he returned with his 
comrade to land and hope of life. When he got back 
his breath, he said to Dridha-buddhi : " I have escaped 
from the sea, though I have sunk lower than the nether 
world ; for since I have brought death upon my 
ministers Vikrama-sakti, Vyaghra-parakrama, Chanda- 
prabha, and Bhlma-bhuja, and likewise upon king 
Mahendraditya, what honour can be for me in life ?" 
" My lord," said Dridha-buddhi, " take heart ; methinks 
all will be well with us. Perchance they may escape 
from the sea as we have done ; for who can be sure of 
the mysterious ways of Fate ?" 

While Dridha-buddhi was speaking in this wise, two 
hermits came thither to bathe. Seeing the prince dis- 
consolate, the good men went towards him and asked 
what had befallen him, and gently said : " Wise sir, 
even the gods cannot alter the potent deeds of former 
births, which bring us joy and sorrow. Therefore the 
prudent man who would escape grief should walk in 
righteousness ; for this, and not repining or emaciation 
of the flesh, is the medicine for grief. Then put away 
despair, and preserve your body bravely ; while the 
body lives, what end in life is there that cannot be won ? 
You have the tokens of good fortune, and are sure of 
happiness/ 1 With these words of consolation the holy 
men took him away to their hermitage, and there he 
and Dridha-buddhi remained waiting for some days. 

Meanwhile Bhlma-bhuja and Vikrama-sakti swam 
through the sea and came to the shore at different places. 
Hoping that the prince might haply have escaped as 
they had, they entered the great forest in search of him, 
distraught with grief. In the same wise his other 
ministers Chanda-prabha and Vyaghra-parakrama and 
king Mahendraditya saved themselves from the sea 
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and sorrowfully sought for Sundara-sena ; but they dis- 
covered him not, and finding their ship safe, they sadly 
went back to nasanka-pura. Thence the two ministers 
and the army that had been left there returned weeping 
to their city of Alaka. When they arrived lamenting 
and without their prince, the town dissolved in wailings. 
And when king Maha-sena and his queen heard of 
their son's fate, only the vital force within them kept 
them from giving up the ghost ; and much though they 
longed to quit the flesh, their ministers held them back 
with divers discourses showing grounds for hope. 
Thereon the king with his attendants sat as a penitent 
in a temple of Brahma outside the town, seeking for 
news of his son. 

Meanwhile king Mandara - deva in Hamsa-dvlpa 
learned that his son-in-law and his daughter had been 
wrecked at sea, and heard that two of his son-in-law's 
ministers had come to Alaka, and that Maha-sena was 
living in hope and doing penance. Then he too was 
overcome by sorrow for his child, and was eager to die, 
but his councillors restrained him ; so he gave to them 
the charge of the kingdom, and with his queen Kan- 
darpa-sena went to Alaka to visit Maha-sena, his 
fellow in sorrow, with the resolve to do even as Maha- 
sena should do if sure tidings of his son's death came. 
He came to Maha-sena, whose sorrow was increased by 
learning of Mandaravatfs fate, and lamented with him, 
and did penance in his company, restraining his senses, 
eating little, and lying on darbha-grass. 11 

When thus they had all been scattered in divers 
ways by Providence, as leaves by the wind, it happened 
one day that Sundara-sena went forth from his 
hermitage and came to the hermitage of the saint 
Matanga, where MandaravatI was dwelling. There he 
beheld a lake of clear water, the banks whereof were 
thickly set with trees bowed with plenteous ripe fruits 
of divers flavours. Being weary, he bathed in it, and 
ate of the sweet fruit ; then he went on with Dridha- 
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buddhi, and came to a forest stream. Walking along 
its banks, he beheld daughters of hermits busied in 
gathering flowers beside the shrine of a Linga, 12 and in 
their midst he saw a maiden of peerless beauty, whose 
loveliness illumined the whole forest like moonlight. 
Her glances filled the air with blooming blue-lotuses, 
and her footsteps spread over the earth a lily-bed. 

" Who is this maid, meet vision for the Hundred- 
eyed God ?" 13 said the prince to Dridha-buddhi ; " is 
she a nymph of heaven, or the spirit of the woodlands, 
with her bud-like fingers clinging to the flowers ? 
Surely this marvellous shape was moulded by the 
Creator after he had perfected his practice in creating 
many damsels of heaven. Ah ! she recalls my beloved 
Mandaravati, whose form I beheld in the picture. And 
can it be she? Nay, how can that be? She is in 
Hamsa-dvipa, and here is the forest ; so I cannot think 
who this fair lady is, or whence she comes, or where she 
dwells here."" 

"True, my lord," answered Dridha-buddhi, "her 
ornaments, albeit made of forest flowers, bear a certain 
likeness to a necklace, zone, string of bells, and so 
forth ; and such loveliness and tender grace are not 
born in the woodlands. She is a heavenly nymph or a 
king's child, not the daughter of hermits. Let us 
stand up here for a moment to find it out." So the 
two stood there behind a tree, while she and the hermits' 
daughters, having plucked their flowers, went down to 
the river to bathe. Then, while they were sporting in 
the water, it happened that a crocodile came and seized 
the fair maiden. Seeing this, the girls were straightway 
terrified and dismayed, and cried out : " Help, help, ye 
woodland spirits ! For Mandaravati, bathing in the 
river, has been suddenly and rudely seized by a crocodile, 
and alas, she is perishing !" 

" Can this be my mistress ?"" thought Sundara-sena ; 
and he swiftly ran forward and stabbed the crocodile 
with his dagger. He dragged her straightway from its 
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mouth, as from the jaws of death, to the bank, and 
comforted her. And when her terror passed away, she 
saw how fair he was, and thought to herself: " Who is 
this noble man who through my good fortune has come 
to save my life ? Strange, he is very like to the lord of 
my soul, the prince of Alaka whom I saw in the picture. 
Perchance he may be the same ! But that is an ill 
thought of mine ; Heaven forbid that such as he should 
ever be an exile ! It is unfitting for me now to stay 
with another man ; so I will go hence, and may good 
fortune befall this noble man !" So she bade her friends 
salute him and depart with her. 

Prince Sundara-sena, whose doubts heretofore had 
been unsatisfied, now grew very confident from hearing 
her utter his name, and asked one of her companions : 
" Whose daughter is your friend, fair lady, and of what 
quality is she ? Tell me, for I am curious to know. 11 
The hermit's daughter answered : " This maiden is the 
child of king Mandara-deva of Hamsa-dvlpa, Manda- 
ravati by name ; when she was being brought to the 
city of Alaka to be wedded to prince Sundara-sena, she 
was wrecked at sea and thrown by the waves upon the 
shore, and the hermit Matanga found her, they say, 
and brought her hither to his hermitage." At these 
words Dridha-buddhi began to dance, and said to 
Sundara-sena, who was overwhelmed by joy and amaze- 
ment : " Heaven be thanked, you have succeeded in 
finding the princess Mandaravati, for is not she the one 
to whom our desires were turned ?" Thereupon the 
hermits 1 daughters asked their companion what the 
matter was, and she told them, and they bore the glad 
tidings to Mandaravati, who fell at Sundara-sena's feet 
weeping and crying, " Oh, my lord !" He likewise wept 
as he embraced her, and even stocks and herbs, melting 
in pity, shed tears with them. 

The maidens then bore the news to the hermit 
Matanga, and he came thither straightway with 
Yamuna. He comforted Sundara-sena, who bowed 
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himself at his feet, and led him and MandaravatI to his 
hermitage. On that day he refreshed the prince with 
hospitable entertainment, and on the morrow he said to 
him : "Now, my son, I must go for a business of mine 
to Sveta-dvlpa. So depart with MandaravatI to Alaka. 
There you shall wed her and cherish her ; for as I have 
adopted her as my own child, I give her to you. With 
her you shall long rule over the earth, and soon you 
shall find again all your ministers. 11 And after speaking 
thus, the saint with his daughter Yamuna flew away 
through the sky. 

Thereupon Sundara-sena with MandaravatI and 
Dridha-buddhi set forth from the hermitage. He 
reached the shore of the sea, and saw near him a light 
ship commanded by a young merchant ; and as he was 
fain to accomplish his journey with ease, he besought 
the merchant to take them on board, hailing him from 
afar by Dridha-buddhi's mouth. The wicked merchant, 
seeing MandaravatI, was overwhelmed with love ; so 
he consented, and brought his ship to shore. Then 
Sundara-sena put first his mistress on board ; but as he 
was standing on the shore about to mount up himself, 
the merchant suddenly gave a sign to the helmsman and 
made the ship sail away, and the ship, with the wailing 
princess on board, straightway vanished from Sundara- 
sena's eyes. " Alas, I am robbed by thieves I 11 he cried, 
and he sank down and wailed long. Then Dridha- 
buddhi said to him : " Arise, and put away your 
despair ! This course is unworthy of a man. Come, 
let us follow on the track of the thief. Even in the 
sad hour of distress the wise forsake not their spirit. 11 
And at this counsel of Dridha-buddhi, Sundara-sena at 
last rose up from the sea-shore and set out. He went 
along tearfully wailing for MandaravatI, ceaselessly 
burnt by the fire of separation, eating naught, and 
followed only by the weeping Dridha-buddhi ; and 
almost distraught by misery, he came into a great wood. 
Here he gave no heed to the wholesome words of his 
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friend, but ran hither and thither, intent only upon 
his mistress. At sight of the blossoming creepers he 
cried : " Surely this is my beloved, decked with burst- 
ing flowers, who has escaped hither from the thievish 
merchant !" Before the lotuses with their lines of bees 
he cried : " Has she in fear sprung into the lake, and is 
she uplifting her face with its long-lashed eyes to look 
on me ?"" " Is she dwelling here, that gentle lady sweet 
of voice ?" he asked when the cuckoos sang from their 
covert under the leafy creepers. And thus he roamed, 
raving at every step, for a long time, scorched alike by 
sun and moon, and night to him was the same as day. 

At length he came forth from the wood with Dridha- 
buddhi ; but he had lost his way, and he entered a great 
wilderness, that was fraught with peril from raging 
rhinoceroses, fearful because it was haunted by lions, 
and beset by hosts of savages, void of refuge and fertile 
of manifold harms, like misery itself. And when he had 
plunged into it, he was assailed by some wild men, who 
were searching for human victims to be offered to 
Durga, at the command of their king, Vindhya-ketu. 
When the prince had been overwhelmed by the five 
fires of exile, grief of separation, outrage from a base 
man, hunger, and weariness from his travels, Fate 
created a sixth fire, the barbarians' assault, to see his 
courage come to an end. He with his comrade stabbed 
with their daggers many of the savages as they came 
shooting their arrows and rushing forward to seize 
him. When king Vindhya-ketu beheld this, he sent 
forward another host ; and of this also he slew many, 
being skilled in war. Then he and his comrade, 
growing faint and swooning from their wounds, were 
bound and carried away by the barbarians, and cast 
into a prison. It swarmed with vermin, and was dark 
with cobwebs ; sloughed skins hanging in holes attested 
that it was haunted by snakes ; the dust in it rose 
ankle-high, and everywhere were rat-holes, and it was 
filled with a multitude of terrified wretches, so that it 
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seemed as if it were the birthplace of hells. Here they 
found the two ministers Bhima-bhuja and Vikrama- 
sakti, who in the same way had escaped the sea and 
come into the wilderness to seek their lord, and had 
been bound and brought in before them. They wept 
on discovering him, and fell at his feet ; and he em- 
braced them with tears. At the sight of one another 
their grief increased a hundredfold. But the other 
captives comforted them, saying : " Sorrow no more ! 
Can man escape the power of former works? See you 
not that death is awaiting us all ? For we have been 

fathered together to be offered up by the barbarian 
ing as a sacrifice to the Goddess on the fourteenth day 
of this half-month. Then why grieve ? Strange is 
the way of Fate as it sports with us creatures ; as it 
brings you this ill-luck, so it may bring good hap." 
And so they sat in bondage. Sad is the unkindness of 
Misfortune even to the greatest of men. 

When the fourteenth day had come, they were all 
brought thence by the king^s command into the temple 
of the Mother to be offered up. It seemed like the 
very jaws of death, hideously set with clustering skulls 
of men and with rows of bells for lines of teeth, while 
the lamp-flame made a lolling tongue. At sight of the 
Goddess Sundara-sena bowed before her with devout 
spirit, and extolled her with this prayer : " O goddess, 
who didst quench the demon's fiery fury with blood- 
spurting trident shattering the haughty Daityas, giver 
of protection to thy votaries, behold how I am burned 
by the fire of sorrow, and refresh me with kindly nectar- 
shedding glance ! Homage to thee !" 

As the prince was thus speaking, the barbarian king 
Vindhya-ketu came thither to worship the Goddess. 
When he saw him, Sundara-sena knew him, and 
bending in shame said bravely to his comrades : " Ah ! 
this is the barbarian king Vindhya-ketu, who comes 
to my father to do him homage, and rules over this 
wilderness. Then whatever may befall, let us not say 
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a word here ; for it is better for a man of spirit to die 
than to reveal himself in such a plight." 

While the prince was thus speaking to his friends, 
Vindhya-ketu bade his henchmen show him the valiant 
victim who had slain so many of his warriors when he 
was being seized. They brought before him Sundara- 
sena, smeared with clotted blood and foul with wounds. 
The barbarian king almost recognized him, and 
anxiously asked who he was and whence he came. 
And Sundara-sena answered : "What matters it to 
you who I am and whence? Do what you are about 
to do." 

Then Vindhya-ketu fully recognized him from his 
speech, and fell upon the ground with wild words of 
grief. And he embraced the prince, crying : " Alas, 
king Maha-sena, see what a meet recompense I have 
paid for your kindnesses, wretch that I am, by bring- 
ing your son Sundara-sena into this plight "; and all his 
followers wept with him. But Sundara-sena's rejoicing 
comrades comforted the barbarian king, saying : " Is it 
not enough that you recognized the prince in time ? 
If the deed had been done, what after-reparation could 
you have made ? Then why be cast down amidst this 

joy?" 

Then the king, falling at his feet, showed him all 
honour and love, and Sundara-sena made him set free 
all the human victims. The king with reverence led 
him with his comrades to his village, and then 
ministered to him with medicines and bound up his 
wounds. " Tell me, prince, 11 he asked, " how have you 
come hither ? for I am very fain to know. 11 And when 
Sundara-sena had told the tale of his adventures, the 
barbarian king said to him : " A strange sequence of 
events ! All homage to Fate, for its workings are 
wonderful. Then be not anxious for your mistress, for, 
as Fate has done this, it will soon do the rest likewise 
for you. 11 

While he was thus speaking, his captain came hasten- 



THE REUNION 53 

ing joyfully into his presence, and said : " My lord, a 
merchant and his followers, with much wealth and a 
lady of peerless beauty, have come into this wilderness ; 
and when I heard of this, I went with a troop, overcame 
him and his men, and brought him hither with his 
treasures and the lady ; he now stands without." On 
hearing this, the thought came to Sundara-sena and 
Vindhya-ketuithat these, perchance, were the merchant 
and Mandaravati, and they ordered him to be brought 
in with the lady. When he saw them, Dridha-buddhi 
cried : " This is indeed the princess MandaravatI, and 
this the wicked merchant. O my lady, how came you 
into this estate, like a flower-spray scorched by the heat, 
with flower-gems fallen away and bud-like lip withered ?" 
While Dridha-buddhi was thus wailing, Sundara-sena 
ran forward and passionately threw his arms around 
the neck of his mistress, and the two lovers wept long, 
as if to wash away from one another by showers of 
tears the uncleanness of separation. 

Then Vindhya-ketu asked the merchant why he had 
carried away the wife of one who trusted in him, and 
he answered in a voice stammering with fear : " To no 
purpose have I done it, and to my own destruction, 
and she has been saved. By reason of her unassailable 
majesty, like flames of fire, I was powerless to touch 
this good lady. But in my sinfulness I proposed to 
take her to my own land, and marry her when her wrath 
should be calmed, and she should be reconciled to me."" 
Thereupon the king ordered him to be slain ; but 
Sundara-sena saved him from being put to death, 
nevertheless taking from him his abundant wealth, which 
was more than life to him. So the poor wretch was 
set free, and went away as he desired, pleased to be still 
alive. 

Then Vindhya-ketu took MandaravatI with Sundara- 
sena to his queen's house, and there he gave her into 
the queen's charge, to be honourably entertained with 
baths, garments, and anointment. And when Sundara- 
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sena had been in like wise bathed and adorned, he made 
him sit upon a noble throne, and offered to him gifts 
of strings of jewels, musk, and the like, and made a 
great feast. 

On the morrow Sundara-sena said to the king: 
" My wounds are healed, and my purpose is fulfilled ; 
so we will now go hence to our city. Then send at 
once to my father a courier to report my coming." So 
a courier was sent with the message. When he came 
to the city of Alaka, king Maha-sena with his queen, 
grief-stricken through lack of tidings of Sundara-sena, 
was about to enter the fire before the temple of oiva, 
encompassed by all the lamenting burghers. Seeing 
king Maha-sena, the messenger ran towards him 
proclaiming himself, dust-besmeared, bow in hand, his 
hair tied up with the skin of a plant, black of hue, 
wearing a loin-covering of bilva-leaves. " My lord,"" 
he cried, " you are blessed to-day with good luck, for 
your son Sundara-sena has come safe from over the 
sea ; he has reached our king Vindhya-ketu, and is 
now on his way to come hither with him, having sent 
me before him"; and with these words he laid the 
letter at the king^s feet. Then all the people shouted 
for joy ; the letter was read out, and the wonderful 
tale of adventure made known. King Maha-sena 
rewarded the messenger, and went back to the royal 
city with all his people in festivity. On the morrow, 
being eager to meet his son on the way, he set forth 
with the king of Hamsa-dvlpa ; and a countless four- 
fold host marched with him, so that the earth trembled 
as if in fear of its unbearable pressure. Meantime 
Sundara-sena, with Mandaravati, set out from the 
village of the wild men towards his home, followed by 
Vikrama-s'akti, Bhima-bhuja, and Dridha-buddhi. He 
rode on a horse swift as the wind, with Vindhya-ketu 
at his side, making the earth seem as if compact of his 
barbarian warriors. When he had journeyed for a 
few days, he saw on the road his father coming towards 
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him, with his retainers and kinsmen. Then he alighted 
from his horse and with his comrades went and fell 
at his father's feet, while the people gazed on him with 
delight. And the king could not contain himself, and 
he looked on his son as the ocean on the full moon, 
swelling with billows of joy. And when he saw 
Mandaravati bowing at his feet, he deemed himself 
and his race blessed, and rejoiced. Likewise he wel- 
comed his son's three ministers, and still more Vindhya- 
ketu. Then Sundara-sena bowed in great joy before 
Mandara-deva, and deemed his desires fulfilled when he 
saw clinging to his feet his henchmen Chancla-prabha 
and Vyaghra-parakrama. And at that moment king 
Mahendraditya came for love of them from Sasauka- 
pura, glad at hearing the tidings. With them all 
around him, prince Sundara-sena, riding on a noble 
horse, led his beloved Mandaravati into his dwelling- 
place, the city of Alaka, where dwelt all happiness and 
perfect righteousness reigned. There he passed with 
his mistress to his father's palace, while blue lotuses 
rained upon him from the eyes of the ladies of the 
city clustering at their windows. He bowed at the 
feet of his mother, whose eyes were dim with tears of 
joy, and passed the day amidst the festivities of all his 
kindred and henchmen. 

On the morrow, at the hour appointed by the astro- 
logers, Mandaravatfs father gave her to the prince, and 
he clasped in wedlock the hand for which he had long 
yearned. And in his love Mandara-deva, for that he 
had no son, gave him many jewels and the heirship 
to his own kingdom, whilst his father, king Maha-sena, 
made a great feast meet for his desire and wealth, in 
which captives were freed and gold and garments rained 
down, and no tillage of the earth was done. 

Now king Mandara-deva saw that Sundara-sena had 
won his happiness by wedding Mandaravati ; so having 
borne his part in the mirth of his espousals and re- 
ceived honours from Maha-sena, he went back to his 
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own realm ; and so likewise did the king of Sasanka- 
pura and Vindhya-ketu, the lord of the wilderness. 
And when days had passed, Maha-sena, seeing that his 
son Sundara-sena was good and beloved of the people, 
made him king in his own place, and betook himself 
into the forest. 14 Henceforth Sundara-sena ruled with 
his ministers over the whole earth, crushing foes by the 
might of his arm, and rejoicing increasingly in his 
union with Mandaravati. 



TALE THE THIRD 
MRIGANKA-DATTA'S QUEST 

THERE is a town named Ayodhya, that is famed 
throughout the three worlds. In time of yore there 
dwelt here king Amara-datta, who had a loving 
wife named Surata-prabha, and she bore him a son 
Mriganka-datta, who was worshipped for his countless 
virtues. The prince had ten ministers, Prachanda- 
s"akti, Sthula-bahu, Vikrama-kesari, Dridha-mushti, 
Megha - bala, Bhima - parakrama, Vimala - buddhi, 
Vyaghra-sena, Gunakara, and Vichitra-katha, all of 
them noble youths, valiant, prudent, and eager for 
their lord's weal. With them the prince lived happily 
in his father's house ; but a meet wife he found not. 

One day Bhima-parakrama said privily to him : 
" Hearken, my lord, to what befell me last night. I 
was sleeping on the terrace, and waking I suddenly 
beheld a lion with claws terrible as thunderbolts rushing 
upon me. I arose and drew my dagger ; the lion then 
turned to flee, and I rushed swiftly after him. He 
passed over a river, and thrust out a long tongue at 
me. I cut it off' with my dagger, and as it was broad 
as a bridge, I crossed the stream upon it. Then the 
lion became a great giant of uncouth shape. 15 I asked 
him who he was, and he answered that he was a goblin, 
and delighted with my spirit. Then I prayed him to tell 
me who should be the wife of my lord Mriganka-datta. 
* In Ujjayini, 1 he answered, ' there is a king named 
Karma-sena. He has a daughter who in loveliness 
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surpasses the nymphs of heaven. Sasankavati is her 
name, and she shall be his wife. By winning her your 
lord shall become emperor of the world. 1 With these 
words the goblin vanished, and I came back to the 
palace. This is what befell me in the night, my lord." 

Then Mriganka-datta summoned all his ministers, 
and had the tale told to them, and said : " Hearken 
also to my dream. It seemed to me that we all went 
into a forest. Being athirst by reason of our journey, 
we at length found water, and were about to drink of 
it, when there rose up five armed men and barred our 
way. We slew them, and once again sought to drink ; 
but then neither the men nor the water were to be 
seen. So we were in a woeful plight ; but suddenly 
we beheld coming towards us the god oiva, riding on 
his bull and radiant with his moon. 16 We bowed 
before him, and from his right eye he let fall a teardrop 
on the ground, which became an ocean. Thence I drew 
a string of bright pearls and bound it round my neck, 
and I drank up the ocean in a blood-stained skull. 
Then I straightway awoke, and the night was past." 

The others were glad, but Vimala-buddhi said: "You 
are happy, my lord, for Siva has shown favour to you. 
As in your dream you found a necklace o^ pearls and 
drank up the sea, so you shall assuredly win Sasankavati 
and rule over the earth ; but the other part has a 
promise of some trouble." 

" Nevertheless," answered Mriganka-datta, " although 
the fulfilment of my dream will come about as was told 
to Bhima-parakrama by the goblin, it is by force of 
policy that I will win his daughter Sasankavati from 
Karma-sena, who trusts in armies and fortresses ; for 
policy is the best instrument in all undertakings." 

So Mriganka-datta planned with his ministers to 
depart in secret from his town in the guise of a votary 
of &iva, in order to go to Ujjayim, and he bade Bhima- 
parakrama gather clubs, skulls, 17 and so forth. Now 
the chief minister of the king his father learned from 
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a spy that he had gathered these things in his house. 
At that time also Mriganka-datta chanced to spit 
down from the roof of his palace, as he was walking 
there, some betel-juice, which by ill-luck fell upon the 
minister's head as he was passing unseen through the 
street below ; and when he learned that Mriganka- 
datta had thus spat upon him, the minister laid up 
in his heart a spite for this affront. On the morrow 
king Amara-datta was visited by a sickness of the 
bowels ; and the minister, taking the occasion, privily 
said to him : " My lord, Mriganka-datta has begun to 
practise sorcery against you in Bhima-parakrama's house, 
and this it is that vexes you. I have learned of it 
from a spy, and it is patent. Then drive your son 
from the land, and therewith the disease from your 
body." 

The king was stricken with horror, and sent his chief 
captain to Bhima-parakrama's house to make examina- 
tion. The captain found tufts of hair and the like, 
and brought them thence straightway to show them to 
the king, who in wrath said to him : " My son is 
ambitious, and plots treason against me ; this very day, 
without delay, drive him forth with his ministers from 
this town." 

The captain bore the king's command to Mriganka- 
datta, and sent him with his ministers out of the town. 
And Mriganka-datta was glad, and after he had wor- 
shipped Vinayaka, 18 and in spirit bowed before his 
father and mother, he departed from Ayodhya. When 
they had travelled a long way, he said to his ten 
ministers : " There is a great king of the Kiratas, Sakti- 
rakshita by name, a student of the sciences and a friend 
of mine from childhood. His father, who had been 
made captive in battle, brought him here as a hostage 
to my father to win freedom for himself. When his 
father died, his kinsmen rose up ; but at my entreaty 
my sire with his army established him in his ancestral 
kingdom. Then let us go to him, friends ; in course 
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of time we shall come to UjjayinI and find SaSanka- 
vati." 

The ministers all consented, and he set forth with 
them. At eve he came to a great wilderness, void of 
trees and water, in which he found after much labour a 
pool with one withered tree growing on its bank. Here 
he said the evening prayers and drank the waters, and 
being wearied, he fell asleep with his ministers under 
the withered tree. He awoke in the night, while the 
moon was shining brightly, and saw the tree becoming 
full of leaves, flowers, and fruit in order ; and seeing 
the ripe fruit falling, he awakened his comrades and 
showed them the marvel. They were amazed, and as 
they were hungry, he gave them the sweet fruit of the 
tree to eat. When they had eaten, before the eyes of 
all the withered tree straightway became a young 
Brahman, who told this tale : 

" In Ayodhya was a noble Brahman named Damadhi. 
I am his son, by name Srutadhi. In a famine his wife 
died, and he wandered about with me until he came to 
this spot. Here he got five fruits from a certain man, 
and though worn with hunger, he gave me three and 
put aside two for himself, and went to the pool to 
bathe. Then I ate up all the fruits and feigned to be 
asleep. When he came back and saw me lying in 
pretence like a log, he cursed me, dooming me to 
become a withered tree on the bank of the pool, to 
bear flowers and fruit in the moonlit nights, and to be 
freed from the curse when I should have comforted 
strangers with my fruit. At once I became a withered 
tree ; and now that you have eaten my fruit, I am at 
last freed from the curse." 

Then Srutadhi asked Mriganka-datta for his story, 
and he related it. Being without kin and learned in 
policy, Srutadhi craved leave of Mriganka-datta that 
he might become his follower. So on the morrow 
Mriganka-datta set forth with his comrades, and with 
Srutadhi in his train, and in course of time came to the 



THE MAGICIAN 61 

land of the Kiratas. Then he sent Srutadhi to bear 
the tidings of his coming to his friend king Sakti-rak- 
shita. When he learned of it, the Kirata king went 
forth and reverently greeted Mriganka-datta and his 
ministers, and brought them into his town. Then 
Mriganka-datta told him wherefore he had come, and 
for some days he stayed there and was entertained. 
He laid his plans so that Sakti-rakshita should be 
ready to help in his enterprise when the time should 
come, and then set forth again on a lucky day for 
Ujjayini with his eleven followers. 

On his way he came to a desolate forest, and there 
beheld under a tree a votary wearing ashes, deerskin, 
and matted hair. He approached him, and asked why 
he dwelt alone in the wood. The holy man answered : 
" I am a disciple of the great Master Suddha-kirti, and 
am an adept in multitudes of spells. Once upon a time 
I found a boy of noble family whose body had auspicious 
tokens, and I caused a spirit harmlessly to enter him. 
When he was possessed I questioned him, and he told 
me of many places to find sovereign drugs and juices, 
and then he said : ' In the north of this forest of the 
Vindhya is a solitary ^irpsapa-tree, and underneath it 
is the great palace of a Snake-king. 19 At midday its 
waters are hidden by the moist dust, but it may be 
traced by the pairs of swans and waterfowl that sport 
there. The great Snake Paravataksha dwells there, 
who got the peerless sword Vaidiirya-kanti from the 
war of the gods and demons. Whosoever gets that 
sword becomes a lord of the Adepts, and roams uncon- 
quered ; but it can be won only by the help of valiant 
men.' When he had spoken thus, I sent him away. 
Then I wandered over the earth in desire of that sword, 
heeding naught else ; but finding no helpers, I have come 
here in weariness to die." 

Then Mriganka-datta promised to help him ; and 
the votary was glad, and by means of an ointment on 
the feet went with him and his ministers to the Snake's 
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house. Here he stationed Mriganka-datta and the 
rest by night, and cleared the water by throwing into 
it enchanted mustard-seed, and set about making an 
oblation with spells to overcome the Snake. Clouds 
and other miracles came to thwart him, but he over- 
came them. Then from the s*iipsapa-tree issued a 
goddess, who came towards him reciting spells of fascina- 
tion, as it seemed, with the tinkling of her jewelled 
ornaments, and straightway stabbed his heart with her 
glances of love. He forgot his spells, and she embraced 
him, and flung from his hand the jar of oblation. 
Thereupon the Snake came up from his house, like the 
thick cloud of the Last Day, hideous with flaming eyes 
and roaring direfully ; the goddess vanished, and the 
heart of the votary broke within him. Then the Snake 
put off his magic shape and cursed Mriganka-datta and 
his followers, dooming them to be parted one from the 
other for a time, and vanished. Straightway the eyes 
of all were barred by darkness, and their power of hear- 
ing sound was lost. They wandered in diverse ways 
under the spell of the curse, crying out and seeking one 
another; and when the mystic influence of the night 
had passed, Mriganka-datta was straying about in the 
wood without his followers. 

After two or three months the Brahman Srutadhi, who 
had been seeking him, suddenly found him. He greeted 
tSrutadhi with kindness, and asked for tidings of his 
ministers ; and Srutadhi fell weeping at his feet, and to 
comfort him said : " I have not seen them, my lord, but 
I know they will go to Ujjayini, for thither are we 
bound." So Mriganka-datta at his behest went on 
slowly with him towards Ujjayini. When he had 
been travelling a few days, to his joy he met Vimala- 
buddhi. He embraced him, made him sit down, and 
asked for tidings of his other councillors. 

" My lord," Vimala-buddhi answered, " I know not 
where any of them is gone. But I know that you shall 
find them ; hearken how this is. I was driven far away 
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by the curse, and wandered to and fro. When I was 
weaned, a kindly man brought me to the hermitage of 
a saint in the east of the forest. The holy man gave 
me fruit and water, and my weariness departed ; and I 
wandered away until I beheld far from the hermitage a 
great cave. From curiosity I went in, and saw within 
it a palace of gems ; and I began to gaze into it through 
the windows. There was a woman within, who was 
turning a wheel, around which were bees ; and the bees 
flew severally towards a bull and an ass that were 
standing beside them. Some drank the foam of milk 
issuing from the one beast, and some the foam of blood 
issuing from the other, and accordingly became white 
or black, and turned into spiders. These spiders, 
being of two colours, spun likewise webs of two hues, 
which were laid on wholesome flowers and on poison- 
flowers severally. As these spiders were hanging in 
peace upon their webs, there came a great snake with 
two mouths, a white and a black, and stung them. The 
woman put them into diverse jars, but they rose up 
again and clung to the same webs as before. Then they 
that were in the webs on the poison-flowers cried out 
because of the anguish of the poison, and then the 
others likewise, which were in the other webs, began to 
wail. Their voices broke upon the meditations of a 
gentle votary who was sitting near, and he shot flames 
from his forehead. These burned up their webs, and 
they passed through a rod of hollow coral into a gleam- 
ing light on the top of it. Then the woman with the 
wheel, the bull, and the ass disappeared. 

" Marvelling at this sight, I went on roaming. Then 
I beheld a pleasant lake, that seemed, by its lotuses 
made musical by the bees, to be calling me to approach 
and gaze upon it. As I sat on its bank, I saw under 
the waters a great forest, and in it a hunter. He 
had found and bred up a ten-armed lion-cub, but 
in anger at its unruliness he had cast it out of the 
forest. Now the lion heard the voice of a lioness in 
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another wood, and went thither, but his arms were 
scattered by a great wind. Then a round-bellied man 
came and restored his arms, and he went into the 
forest to the lioness. There he endured suffering for 
her sake, and when he had won her, he went with her 
into his own forest. And the hunter made over the 
forest to him, and went away. 

" When I had seen this, I went to the hermitage and 
related both these marvels to the saint. He said 
kindly to me : ' Yo r u are fortunate, for all this has been 
shown to you by Siva's grace. The woman whom you 
saw is Maya 20 ; it is the wheel of embodied life that 
she turned, and the bees are the beings of the world. 
The bull is the symbol of righteousness, the ass of un- 
righteousness ; the foam of milk and the foam of blood 
issuing from them, whither the bees went, betoken good 
deeds and evil deeds severally. Feeding on these as 
they arose on their several seats, the bees became 
spiders of two kinds, white and dark, and lost their 
native power. They wove webs of two sorts, namely 
children and the like, which hung upon the wholesome 
and the poisonous flowers of joy and sorrow. And as 
they were clinging each to his own web, the snake Time 
stung them with its two mouths of good and evil 
fortune. Then the woman, May a, cast them into divers 
wombs, betokened by the jars ; and thence they rose up 
again and took the same forms of whiteness or blackness 
in the webs of offspring and the like, which issue in joy 
or sorrow. Then the black spiders, tangled in their 
webs and vexed by the poison of sorrow, began to cry 
for help to the Almighty. At sight of this the white 
creatures likewise grew weary, and began to call upon 
the Lord. Thereupon God, in the shape of the votary, 
awoke and burned up the webs of them all with the 
flame of knowledge. So they passed into the coral rod, 
which is the orb of the sun, and came to the Highest 
Heaven above it. Then Maya vanished with the wheel 
of embodied life and the bull and ass of righteousness 
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and unrighteousness. Thus creatures wander, white 
or black according to their deeds, through the cycle 
of embodied life, and by prayer to the Lord win salva- 
tion. Such is the sight that the Lord has shown you 
to still your madness. 

" ' Now hear of the sight that you beheld in the waters 
of the pool. It was a token of the fortunes that shall 
befall Mriganka-datta, which the Lord showed you in 
shapes mirrored in the water. He, the lion cub, with 
his ten followers, the ten arms, was reared by his 
father, the hunter, and was banished in anger by him 
from his land, the forest. When he heard the tidings 
of Sasankavati, the lioness, coming from the land of 
Avanti, the other forest, he hastened thither, but the 
ministers, his arms, were carried away by the snake's 
curse, the wind. Then Ganesa, in the guise of the round- 
bellied man, restored to him the ministers, his arms, 
and set him in his former estate. So he went away, 
and after he had borne great distress he found Sasan- 
kavati, the lioness, and brought her home. And when 
his father, the hunter, saw him coming with his bride, 
he freely surrendered to him the whole of his native 
land, the forest, and departed to a hermitage in the 
woods. Thus the Almighty has shown you the future 
in the semblance of a thing fulfilled ; so your lord will 
find you, his ministers, wife, and kingdom.'' 

" When the holy man had given me this teaching, I 
took comfort and went forth from the hermitage, and 
as I slowly travelled on I met you to-day, my lord. 
So you shall win your desire and find Prachanda-sakti 
and your other followers, for assuredly Ganesa is pleased 
with your worship of him when you set forth on your 
journey. 1 " 

At this wondrous tale of Vimala-buddhi, Mriganka- 
datta was much pleased, and after meditation he once more 
set out with him towards the town of Avanti, to find 
his other followers and accomplish his enterprise. On 
his way he came to the river Narmada, who on behold- 
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ing him tossed up her arms in the waves, and showed 
white in her glittering foam, and with her restless 
waters seemed to be laughingly dancing for joy because 
of his happy meeting with his ministers. When he 
had gone down thither to bathe, a barbarian king 
named Maya-batu came there to do the like. As he 
was bathing, three water-spirits rose up of a sudden 
and seized upon the barbarian, whose followers fled in 
fear ; but Mriganka-datta sprang in with drawn sword, 
and smote the water-spirits, and freed him. The 
barbarian king came out from the water, and fell at 
the prince's feet, and asked him who he was, and who 
was the father whose race he adorned, and to what land 
he was going. Then he was told by Srutadhi the 
whole of their adventures, and he paid him exceeding 
reverence, and said again : " I will be your helper in 
your enterprise, with my friend Durga-pisacha, the king 
of the Matangas. So favour me, my lord, by coming 
to your servant's house." 

Then he led Mriganka-datta to his village, and duly 
entertained him with all his wealth, while the villagers 
did reverence to him. Likewise the Matanga king 
came to greet him for saving his friend's life, and made 
himself his slave by laying his head upon the ground. 
At the wish of Maya-batu, Mriganka-datta abode there 
for some days. One day the barbarian king began to 
play at dice with his chamberlain Chanda-ketu. 
Meanwhile the clouds roared, and the peacocks of the 
house danced, and Maya-batu rose up to look at them. 
The chamberlain said : " Why look upon these ill- 
schooled dancers, my lord ? I have a peacock at home 
such as is not to be found elsewhere on earth, and I 
will show it to you to-morrow if you desire it." 
" Assuredly," said the king, "you must show it to me " ; 
and then he performed his daily offices. Mriganka- 
datta and his followers, hearing all this, rose up and 
did likewise. 

When night had come and deep darkness spread 
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abroad, the prince smeared his limbs with musk, put 
on a pair of dark blue robes, drew his sword, and went 
forth alone from the chamber where his followers were 
sleeping, to seek adventures. As he wandered about, 
a man who was coming down the road without seeing 
him because of the darkness struck shoulder to shoulder 
against him. Angered by this affront, he challenged 
him to fight. But the man, a bold fellow, made a 
fitting answer. " Why do you waste your breath so 
heedlessly ?" said he ; " if you think on it, it is the 
moon that should be blamed for not lighting up the 
night, or the Creator for not making its office com- 
plete, as in such darkness quarrels arise without 
reason." 

Mriganka-datta was pleased at these witty words. 
" It is true," said he ; " who are you ?" " I am a 
thief," said the fellow. " You are a pupil of the same 
school as I," said the prince untruthfully ; " give me 
your hand.' 1 So Mriganka-datta made friendship with 
him, and went on with him from curiosity. At length 
he came to an old well, overgrown with grass. Here 
the man slipped into a tunnel, and Mriganka-datta 
followed him, until he came out into the women's 
chambers of king Maya-batu's house. There he re- 
cognized the man by the light of a lamp ; it was 
the chamberlain Chanda-ketu, and he was the lover of 
the king's wife. But the chamberlain did not know 
Mriganka-datta, for he had changed his garments, and 
stood in a darkling corner. 

When Chanda-ketu came in, ManjumatI, the king's 
wife, arose and cast her arms round his neck, and made 
him sit down on a couch. " Who is this man whom 
you have brought hither to-day ?" she asked. " Be 
assured," he answered ; " he is a friend of mine." 
" Alas !" cried she, " how can I be assured, since the 
king has been saved by Mriganka-datta from the jaws 
of death ? " Be not sad, dearest." said the chamberlain ; 
"I will kill both the king and Mriganka-datta." 
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" Why do you prate ?" she answered ; " when the 
king was seized by monsters in the waters of the 
Narmada, Mriganka - datta alone ventured to his 
rescue. Why did you not kill him then ? In 
sooth, you ran away in fear. Then be silent, lest some- 
one hear your words, and then you will meet with 
harm from the valiant Mriganka-datta." 

At these words her lover could not contain himself. 
" Wretch !" he cried, " you must be in love with 
Mriganka-datta now. Then take from me this reward 
for your taunt "; and he rose with dagger drawn to kill 
her. But a handmaid ran up and held the dagger with 
her hand, whilst Manjumati fled away. The chamber- 
lain tore his dagger from the maid's hand, cutting her 
fingers, and ruefully went back with Mriganka-datta 
by the way that he had come. 

Then Mriganka-datta said to the chamberlain : 
" I will go, sir, for you have reached your home." 
" Nay, sleep here for a while," said the chamberlain, 
" for you are very weary." The prince consented, for 
he wished to learn his doings. And the chamberlain 
called a servant, and said to him : " Lead this gentle- 
man to rest to the chamber where the peacock is, and 
give him a bed." The servant ushered Mriganka- 
datta into the chamber, where he put a lamp, and 
brought him a bed. Then he went out, and fastened 
the door with a chain. Mriganka-datta looked at the 
peacock in its cage, and the thought came to him that 
it was the same bird of which the chamberlain had 
spoken ; so from curiosity he opened the cage. The 
peacock came out, and after looking shrewdly at him, 
fell down and rolled again and again at his feet. The 
prince saw that a string was tied round its neck, and 
forthwith loosened it, thinking that it was pained 
thereby ; and thereupon the peacock was transformed 
before his eyes into his minister Bhlma-parakrama, 
who bowed lovingly before him. Mriganka-datta 
embraced him, and in astonishment asked him what 
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this meant ; and Bhima-parakrama cheerfully answered 
him thus : , 

" Listen, my lord : I will tell my adventures from the 
beginning. When I strayed away from you through 
the Snake's curse, I wandered through the forest until 
I came to a silk cotton-tree. Seeing an image of 
Gane^a carved therein, I bowed to it, and sat down at 
the foot of the tree, for I was weary. ' Alas P thought 
I to myself, 'all this evil has been wrought by me 
because I told my master the adventure of the goblin 
in the night. So I will here abandon this sinful body. 1 
With this reflection I stayed there fasting in front of 
the god. When a few days had gone by, an old way- 
farer came that way, and sat down in the shade of the 
tree. Seeing me, he said : ' My son, why are you 
staying in this wilderness with such a worn face ?' I 
told the whole of my story, and he said kindly, to 
hearten me : * Why do you, being a man, kill yourself 
like a woman ? Even women do not lose courage in 
misfortune, and they who keep their heart win all. 
Then do not abandon your body, my child ; if you live, 
you will find your lord.' 

" The old wayfarer then departed ; and I, taking his 
advice, was moved to go forth from the forest to 
Ujjayini to find you. But there I found you not, and 
being weary, I went into the house of a woman to 
lodge, and gave her money to buy me food. She gave 
me a bed, and from weariness I slept for a time. Then 
I awoke, and from curiosity lay still and watched her. 
She took a handful of barley, and strewed it all around 
inside the house, her lips quivering with spells. The 
barley-corns at once grew into ears, and ripened ; then 
she cut them down, parched them, ground them, and 
made them into meal. This meal she laid in a brass 
bowl and sprinkled with water; then she made the 
house as it was before, and went out speedily to bathe. 
I guessed that she was a witch ; so I rose up quickly, 
and put this meal into the meal -bin, and thence took out 
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the same quantity of meal, which I laid in the brass 
bowl, without mixing the two kinds. Then I went 
back to my bed. The woman came in and made me 
rise up, and gave me the meal from the brass bowl 
for my supper, while she herself took and ate the 
enchanted meal from the bin, knowing not the change 
that I had made. Thereupon she was transformed into 
a goat, and for spite I took her and sold her to a 
butcher. But the butcher's wife came to me in anger, 
and said : ' This is a friend of mine whom you have 
caught in your wiles ; you will have to suffer for this." 
So I went out secretly from the town, and being 
weary, I lay down beneath a banyan-tree. As I lay 
there that wicked witch, the butcher's wife, tied a string 
around my neck ; and when she had gone, I straightway 
awoke, and when I looked I saw that I had become a 
peacock, though my memory still remained. For some 
days I wandered hither and thither in grief; and then 
I was caught alive by a fowler, who brought me as a 
gift to this Chanda-ketu, the barbarian king's chief 
chamberlain. The chamberlain gave me to his wife, 
who put me in this chamber to be a plaything. To-day 
you have been brought hither by Providence, and have 
loosened the string round my neck, and thus I have 
returned to my own human shape. Then let us go 
hence speedily, for this wicked chamberlain always slays 
the 'comrades of his nightly adventures, for fear of 
disclosure. Then fasten around your own neck this 
string that the witch made, turn into a peacock, and 
fly out of this window. I will stretch forth my hand, 
take the string from your outstretched neck, bind it 
round my own neck, and straightway pass out in the 
same wise. Then you shall loosen my string, and we 
shall both be in our natural state. There is no passage 
outward through the door, for it is barred outside. 1 ' 

To these words'of Bhima-parakrama, Mriganka-datta 
gave his consent, and so he escaped with him, and came 
back to his lodging, where his two other followers were, 
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and they passed the night in joy, relating one to the 
other all their adventures. In the morning king 
Maya-batu came to Mriganka-datta, and after asking 
whether he had passed the night pleasantly, he bade 
the prince play at dice with him for amusement. Seeing 
that he had come with his chamberlain, orutadhi said : 
" What is the good of dice ? Have you forgotten ? 
To-day we have to see the dancing of your chamber- 
lain's peacock, of which he spoke yesterday." Then the 
king bethought himself, and sent the chamberlain to 
bring the peacock. The chamberlain likewise remem- 
bered, and went swiftly home, asking himself why, after 
lodging in the peacock's room the thief who had been 
witness to his secret of the night, he had forgotten to 
kill him, and resolving to do both businesses speedily. 
But when he came into the peacock's chamber and 
looked about, he saw neither the thief nor the peacock 
there. In fear and despair he went back to the king, 
and told him that the thief had taken away the pea- 
cock in the night. Then Srutadhi said with a smile : 
" He is a famous thief who has carried away your 
peacock." Seeing Mriganka-datta and the others look- 
ing at one another and smiling, Maya-batu asked 
eagerly what it meant. Then Mriganka-datta told 
him the whole of his adventure how he had met the 
chamberlain in the night, and how the chamberlain 
had gone to woo the queen arid had drawn his dagger 
upon her ; how he had come to his house, and had 
freed Bhi ma-para krama from his peacock form, and had 
thence escaped. 

When the king learned this, and saw that the maid 
in the women's chambers had a wounded hand, and 
that when the string was tied for a moment round 
Bhlma-parakrama's neck he again became a peacock, 
he straightway put to death the chamberlain. And 
the queen he banished, for Mriganka-datta saved her 
from execution. And for the time Mriganka-datta 
abode in the barbarian's village, and was honoured by 
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him ; but he longed to reach Sasankavati, and awaited 
the coming of his other comrades. 

One day there came to the king his chief captain, 
who was greatly stirred, and thus related to him his 
tidings : " When by your command we were seeking 
for a man to sacrifice to our Lady, sire, we found one 
such that he slew five hundred of our warriors, and we 
have brought him hither overcome with many wounds." 
The king bade him bring the man straightway thither, 
that he might see him. Thereupon he was led in, and 
all beheld him smeared with the blood issuing from 
sword-cuts, stained with the dust of battle, bound 
around with cords, and reeling like an imprisoned mad 
elephant begrimed with its ichor as it oozes forth and 
mingles with the vermilion on its cheeks ; and Mriganka- 
datta knew him to be his minister Gunakara. He ran 
to him and fell weeping upon his neck ; and the king, 
learning from his friends that he was Gunakara, com- 
forted him, and led him into his house, gave him a 
bath, bound up his wounds, and ministered to him 
with wholesome food and drink that the physicians 
ordered. Then Mriganka-datta bade him tell his 
adventures ; and Gunakara spoke thus : 

"When I was severed from you by the Snake's 
curse, in my madness I had knowledge of nothing as I 
wandered through the depths of the wilderness. At 
last my senses came back, and sorrowfully I thought to 
myself : ' Alas, this is some wanton sport of a brutal 
Providence. How should Mriganka-datta, who would 
be ill at ease in a palace, live in this wilderness of 
burning sand, and how will his comrades fare ?' With 
these thoughts everlastingly in my mind, I came by 
chance to the Lady of the Mountains. 21 I entered the 
temple of the goddess, where day and night many 
lives were offered to her, and as I bowed before her I 
saw the dead body of a man who had slain himself, and 
whose hand clutched a sword that stood in his throat. 
In my sorrow for my severance from you, I was minded 
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to offer myself as a pleasing sacrifice to the goddess, 
and I ran and grasped the sword. But then a kindly 
votaress came to me, and stayed me from death ; and 
when she had asked my story, she said to me : ' Nay, 
do not so ; even the dead have been known to return, 
much more the living. You are a brave man, my 
son ; then go. You shall assuredly meet again with 
Mriganka-datta. 1 

" Then hope rose within me. I bowed before her and 
departed thence, sword in hand. In course of time I 
came to this forest, and, as it chanced, was taken by 
these wild men, and brought hither. Here I have 
found you with some of your ministers, and by your 
grace I have become as happy as though I were in my 
own home." 

At this tale Mriganka-datta was overjoyed ; and he 
stayed on there for a time tending Gunakara, though 
he yearned to go on to wards Ujjayini to find his other 
friends and to win Sasankavati. When Gunakara's 
wounds were healed, Mriganka-datta on a lucky day 
took farewell of Maya-batu, and set forth from his 
village for Ujjayini ; and Maya-batu, with his followers 
and his friend Durga-pisacha, the Matanga king, went 
a long way with him, and made a compact to help in 
his enterprise. 

One night he fell asleep with his ministers under a 
tree. Of a sudden he awoke, and rose up and looked 
around, and he saw another man sleeping there. He 
uncovered the man's face, and saw that it was his 
minister Vichitra-katha. Then Vichitra-katha likewise 
awoke, and seeing his lord, he joyfully clasped his feet; 
and Mriganka-datta embraced him, and his ministers 
all awoke and welcomed him. Then, when all had told 
their adventures and asked for his, Vichitra-katha began 
to recount his tale. 

" When you were driven in different ways through 
Paravataksha's curse," 11 said he, " I wandered in madness 
alone for a long time. One day, when I was weary, I 
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suddenly came to a great fairy city at the border of 
the wood. There a godlike man with two goddess-like 
ladies saw me and comforted me, and gave me bathing 
in cool waters ; then he led me within and needfully fed 
me with heavenly food, after which he himself ate, and 
the ladies ate after him. When I had eaten and was 
restored, I asked him who he was and why he had saved 
me from death, since I would assuredly have abandoned 
life for the loss of my lord, and I told him my whole 
story. Graciously he said to me : 'I am a fairy, and 
these are my wives. You have come as my guest 
to-day ; and it is the duty of the master of a house 
to honour a guest with all his power, therefore I have 
welcomed you. But why do you wish to give up the 
ghost? Your severance through the Snake's curse is 
but for a while ; assuredly the curse upon you will wear 
out, and you will again come together. Who is born 
free of sorrow in this life, fair sir ? Joy and grief fall 
even upon those like me, offspring of the race of the 
gods, much more upon men. Soon you shall find again 
your master, my son ; then despair no more. I have 
stayed here to give you hospitable care, for this is my 
home on earth. Rest here ; I will do your desire, and 
then go to Kailasa. 122 

" So for some time he gave me entertainment, and this 
night, seeing that you were come hither, he brought me 
in my sleep, and laid me amongst you, as you too 
were sleeping. Then you saw me and I you." 

The prince and his other ministers were filled with 
joy; and when he had passed the night on the forest 
ground, he set forth with them for Ujjayim. 

As he went on with them through the wilderness of 
the Vindhya, he came to a wood pleasantly shadowed 
with dense fruit-laden trees, in which lay a pool of 
water, clear, sweet, and cold. He bathed therein with 
his followers, and ate of various fruits ; and then it 
seemed to him that he heard converse in a place covered 
by climbing plants. He went and looked behind the 
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plants, and there beheld a great elephant, who was 
refreshing a travel-worn blind man by giving him water 
and fruits in his trunk, and fanning him with his ears, 
and tenderly asking him again and again in an articulate 
voice, as a kindly man might do, whether he was some- 
what more refreshed. The prince marvelled at the 
sight, and said to his friends : " Behold the wild 
elephant acting as a man should do. Surely it is some 
unknown being that from some cause stands here ; and 
the man is very like to our friend Prachanda-3akti. 
But he is blind. Then let us watch at once."" 

So Mriganka-datta stood unseen and listening there. 
When the blind man was refreshed, the elephant asked 
him who he was, and how in his blindness he had come 
thither. The man answered : " There is here a king 
named Amara-datta, ruler of the city of Ayodhya ; he 
has a right noble son, Mriganka-datta, whose servant I 
am, and Prachanda-sakti is my name. The prince, for 
some reason, was banished by his father, with ten of us 
to bear him company. We set out for Ujjayini to 
find Sasankavati, but through the curse of a Snake we 
were all driven asunder in a forest. I became blind 
thereby, and wandered about living on such fruit and 
roots and water as I could find, until I came hither. 
And right glad should I be to die by falling into a pit 
or by lack of food, but, alas ! the powers above that 
afflict me will not have it so. But I trow that, as my 
hunger to-day has been allayed by your grace, so like- 
wise my blindness will be healed somewhat, for you are 
a god." 

By these words Mriganka-datta became assured, and 
in mingled joy and grief he said to his followers : " It 
is Prachanda-^akti, who has fallen into this evil plight ; 
but it is not well to greet him now in haste, for per- 
chance the elephant may heal his eyes, but if he should 
see us he may flee away. Then let us watch him here 
in hiding." So he stood with his followers listening ; 
and then Prachanda-s'akti prayed the elephant to tell 
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him who he was. And the elephant sighed, and told 
this tale : 

Once upon a time there lived in the city of Ekalavya 
a king named Srutadhara, who had two sons by two wives. 
When he had gone to heaven, Satyadhara, the^ounger, 
drove the elder, Siladhara, from the kingdom. Siladhara 
went in wrath to Siva, and by penitence won his favour, 
and craved from him the boon that he should become a 
Gandharva, and have power to fly through the air, so 
that he might readily slay Satyadhara. The Lord 
answered : " This shall be granted thee. Thine enemy 
already is dead, but he shall be born again in Radhfi as 
Samara-bhata, the favourite son of king Ugra-bhata, 
and thou shalt be born as Bhima-bhata, his elder 
brother by another mother, and thou shalt slay him 
and rule the kingdom. But because thou hast done 
penitence in malice, thou shalt be cast out of thy place 
by the curse of a holy man, and become a wild elephant. 
Remembering thy former birth, and speaking with 
articulate voice, thou shalt one day comfort a worn-out 
guest and tell him all thy story, and then thou shalt be 
freed from elephant shape, and become a Gandharva, and 
good shall befall thy guest." Thereupon he vanished, 
and Siladhara, seeing that his body was wasted away by 
long penitence, threw himself into the Ganges. 

At this time, while king Ugra-bhata was dwelling 
happily with his worthy queen, Manorama, in the city 
of Radha, there came to him from another land a 
dancer named Lasaka. He played before the king a 
scene in which Hari, in the guise of a woman, carried 
away the ambrosia of the Demons. Here the king saw 
LasyavatI, the player's daughter, dancing in the part of 
Amritika, and he was overcome by love for her. When 
the play was over he bestowed much wealth on her 
father, and brought her straightway into the chambers 
of his women. Then he wedded her, and never did he 
take away his eyes from her face. 
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One day he said to his chaplain Yajuh-sv;Imi : " I 
have no son, so make a sacrifice to gain a son for me." 
The chaplain did so, and as he had been won over by 
the elder queen, Manorama, he gave her to eat the first 
half of the oblation, and the remainder he gave to 
] .asyavatl. Then Slladhara and Satyadhara were con- 
ceived by the two queens. When the time came, queen 
Manorama bore a son with auspicious tokens, and at 
once a clear voice came from heaven proclaiming that 
he should be a renowned king, with the name of Bhlma- 
bhata. On the morrow Lasyavatl also bore a son, 
whom the king his father named Samara-bhata. The 
rites were held over them, and the boys grew up ; but 
Bhlma-bhata surpassed his younger brother in good 
qualities, and from rivalry there arose enmity between 
them. 

One day in wrestling Samara-bhata rudely smote 
Bhlma-bhata with his arm on the neck, and Bhiina-bhata 
in wrath clasped him in his arms, lifted him up, and 
hurled him down upon the ground. His servants raised 
him up and led him away to his mother, sorely smitten 
and vomiting blood from all the openings of his body ; 
and she was afraid for love of him, and bitterly wept. 
Then the king came in and asked what it meant, and 
she said : " My son has been brought to this plight by 
Bhlma-bhata, who has always treated him ill, though I 
have never told you, sire. But now how can fair fall 
you with such a son but this is for you to consider." 

Then king Ugra-bhata was wroth, and banished 
Bhlma-bhata from his presence and took away his 
revenues. He set a hundred noblemen with their 
retainers to watch over Samara-bhata, and gave his 
treasury into his hand ; but Bhlma-bhata he altogether 
dispossessed. Then Bhima-bhata's mother Manorama 
summoned him, and said : " Your father, in his passion 
for the dancing-woman, has cast you off. Go therefore 
to Pataliputra, to my father's halls ; he will give you 
his kingdom, for he has no son. Here Samara-bhata 
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will slay you." But Bhima-bhata answered : " I am a 
man of soldier race, and I will not forsake my land for 
fear, like a coward. Be of good courage, mother ; what 
wretch can harm me ?" Then his mother prayed him 
to hire many retainers with her money. But he 
answered : " Nay, mother, that is not becoming, for so 
I should be in truth an adversary to my father. 
Through your blessing only I shall prosper ; be content."" 
And then he departed. 

When the burghers heard of this, they all thought : 
" The king has done exceeding wrong to Bhima-bhata. 
Samara-bhata cannot aspire to take away the kingdom 
from him ; then the time has come for us to do an early 
service to him." So they privily furnished Bhima-bhata 
with so much money that he with his servants lived at 
ease. But his younger brother was ever on the watch 
to slay him. One day a valiant and rich young 
Brahman named oankha-datta, who was a friend of them 
both, said to Samara-bhata : " It is unmeet for you to 
be at enmity with a brother, and ungodly. Your elder 
brother must not be harmed by you ; it would bring 
you infamy." But Samara-bhata reviled and threatened 
him ; for wholesome counsel angers the fool, instead of 
calming him. So Sankha-datta went away wrathful 
and eager to crush him, and gave his whole friendship 
to Bhima-bhata. 

After this a merchant named Mani-datta came from 
foreign lands with a peerless horse, white as the moon. 
Sankha-datta told Bhima-bhata of it, and he bought it. 
When Samara-bhata learned of this, he went and sought 
to buy it from the merchant for double the price. But 
the merchant would not give it to him, for it was out 
of his power ; so from jealousy he tried to take it away 
by force. The followers of the two princes ran up with 
drawn swords, and a great battle arose between them. 
Then Samara-bhata, when his followers had been laid 
low by Bhima-bhata's terrible arm, forsook the horse 
and turned away in fear. But Sankha-datta ran after 
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him and grasped him by the hair, and was about to 
slay him in his fury ; but Bhlma-bhata came after him 
and restrained him, lest his father should be grieved. 
So Sankha-datta set him free, and he fled away in fear 
to his father, bleeding from his wounds. 

Thereupon a Brahman came to Bhlma-bhata, and 
took him aside, and said : " Queen Manorama, your 
mother, the chaplain Yajuh-sviimi, and your father's 
minister Sumati send now this message to you : ' You 
know what has been the king's spirit towards you, and 
now he has become your enemy. Then, if you would 
preserve your life, your duty, and your honour, if you 
know what awaits you, and if you deem us your friends, 
depart privily from this place at sunset and go to the 
house of your mother's father, and may success be 
yours P With this message they sent this casket full of 
gems and gold ; take it from my hand." 

" Be it so !" said Bhlma-bhata ; and he took the 
casket. Then he sent back the Brahman with a fitting 
answer^and with drawn sword sprang upon the horse. 
With Sankha-datta, who had taken some gold and 
jewels and mounted upon another horse, he set forth 
thence. When he had travelled far and night had 
fallen, he came to a great thicket of reeds. As he 
and his comrade rode on without halting, a pair of 
lions, awakened by the noise of the reeds as they were 
crushed under the horses' 1 hoofs, rose up with their 
roaring whelps and tore open the bellies of the horses 
with their claws. The valiant prince with his comrade 
straightway slew all the liotis with sword-blows ; but 
their horses were Disembowelled, and fell down. In 
despair he said to Sankha-datta : " Friend, with labour 
we have escaped from our own people, but how by a 
hundred labours shall we escape from Fate? The horse 
for which I left my land is dead, and how can we travel 
on foot by night through the forest ?" And Sankha- 
datta answered : " It is no new thing for adverse Fate 
to overcome courage. But it is itself overcome by 
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endurance ; it is powerless against him who is unshaken, 
as the wind against the mountain. Then let us mount 
the horse of endurance, and travel on." 

So Bhima-bhata went on with Sankha-datta, and 
when he had slowly made his way, with feet cut by the 
reeds, through the forest, the night came to an end. 
Then arose the sun, the lamp of the world, and the 
lotuses in the pools by the roadside, sweetly murmuring 
with bees 1 voices, seemed to be gazing with their full- 
blooming faces at one another and prattling their joy 
that Bhima-bhata had found his way through the wood- 
lands. At length he and his comrade came to a bank 
of the Ganges covered with hermits' 1 huts. He bathed 
in the cool sweet waters, and was refreshed, and ate 
some venison bought from a hunter who met them, 
which Sankha-datta roasted and brought to him. He 
saw that the Ganges was full and could not be crossed, 
seeming to warn him back again and again with up- 
lifted wave-hands ; so he went along the bank, and saw 
a young Brahman in the court of a solitary hut busied 
with reading his scripture. He went towards him, and 
asked who he was and what he was doing in his solitude. 
The youth answered : " I am Nila-kantha, son of Sri- 
kantha the Brahman, and my home is Benares. When 
my father had done the holy rites over me, and I had 
learned my lore in the teacher's house in my childhood, 
I went home ; but all my kindred were dead, and I was 
helpless, penniless, and unable to enter the condition of 
a householder. In despair I came hither and betook 
myself to sore penances. Then the goddess of the 
Ganges in a dream gave me fruits, and bade me eat them 
and stay here until I should win my desire. I awoke, 
and when night had gone I went to bathe in the 
Ganges, and in the waters I found some fruits. I took 
them and ate them in my hut ; they were sweet as 
ambrosia. And in this wise they come to me every 
day, and I dwell here feeding upon them." 

Then Bhima-bhata said to Sankha-datta : " I will 
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give to this good man money sufficient for the condition 
of a householder." And with his consent Bhlma-bhata 
gave to the Brahman the wealth that his mother had 
put into his hands. Then he went about everywhere 
seeking a way to cross the Ganges, but he found none. 
So he^tied upon his head his sword and ornaments, and 
with Sankha-datta leaped in to swim across. But in 
the middle his comrade was carried far away by the 
flood, and himself was borne down by the waves and 
had much ado to reach the further shore. Here he saw 
not Sankha-datta, and as he sought for him along the 
shore the sun went down. Forsaking hope and sorrow- 
fully lamenting for his friend, he made ready to throw 
himself into the Ganges. " Goddess Ganga," cried he, 
" thou hast taken away the comrade who was my life ; 
receive now this my empty body likewise." And then 
the goddess revealed herself to him from the midst of 
the waters. " Nay, my son," said she, " be not hasty. 
Thy friend lives, and soon thou shalt find him. Take 
this my spell, which is called " Backward and Forward " ; 
he who shall recite it forwards will become invisible to 
others, and he who shall utter it backwards will appear 
in whatever shape he may desire. Seven syllables 
contain it, and by it thou shalt become king over the 
earth." 

She vanished, and hope awoke in him, and he turned 
away from death. He passed a weary night in longing 
for his friend, and at dawn set forth thence to seek him. 
In his roamings he came to the land of the Latas. He 
wandered through the town, looking at the temples and 
houses, and reached a hall of gamblers. He went in 
and saw some rascals playing at dice. They wore only 
loin-cloths, but by their graceful, well-moulded, and 
stout limbs, which bore signs of good living and exercise, 
they showed themselves to be disguised men of quality 
who had taken to this craft to earn a living. They 
began to talk with him, deeming that he with his jewels 
would become their prey, and he began to play with 

11 
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them. But he beat them, and won from them all the 
money that they had got by cheating others. 

When they had lost their money, the rogues made 
ready to go home. But Bhima-bhata set his arms 
against the door and stayed them, saying : " Whither 
are you going ? Take this money ; what need of it 
have I ? I must give it to friends, and are not you 
my friends ? Whence can I get friends equal to you ?" 
From shame they refused it ; but a gambler called 
Aksha-kshapanaka said : " It is a principle of gambling 
that what is taken is not given back ; but if this man 
becomes our friend and freely gives us the money that 
he has won, why should we not accept it ?" The others 
then cried that it was proper, if he made such an 
eternal friendship with them ; and Bhima-bhata, deeming 
them to be men of spirit, consented and made friend- 
ship with them, and gave them the money. At their 
summons he went with them and their retainers into a 
garden, and took food and drink which they brought ; 
and when Aksha-kshapanaka and the others asked him, 
he told them his race, his name, and his story, and 
asked the same of them. Then Aksha-kshapanaka told 
his tale. 

" In Hastinapura," said he, " dwelt a rich Brahman 
named Siva-datta. I am his son, and Vasu-datta is my 
name. In my childhood I was taught the science of 
arms as well as the Scriptures, and then my father took 
for me a wife from a family of equal quality. But my 
mother was a sad shrew, ill-tempered and deaf to 
prayer, and she made my father so weary of life that 
when he saw me wedded he left his house and dis- 
appeared. Then I was afraid, and earnestly bade my 
wife obey my mother's humour, and she in fear did so. 
But my mother was bent on strife, and would not be 
satisfied with her ; she imagined silence to be contempt, 
lamentation to be deceit, answers to be wrangling. 
And my wife grew soon so weary of her unkind conduct 
that she went away from my house, I know not 
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whither. Then I was heart-sick and minded to leave 
my home ; but my cruel kinsmen came together and 
forced me to wed another wife. She was so tormented 
by my mother that she hanged herself. Then in utter 
weariness of spirit I made ready to travel abroad, and 
when my kindred sought to hold me back I told them 
of my mother's evil nature. They invented different 
reasons for my father's departure, and would not believe 
me ; so I tried a trick. I caused a wooden doll to be 
made, and feigned to marry it privately ; then I 
brought it and lodged it in a separate locked house, and 
made another doll, like a serving-woman, to watch over 
it. Thereupon I said to my mother : ' I have brought 
my new wife and lodged her in a separate house. You 
and I will stay here at home for a while ; you must not 
go there, and she must not come here. For she has 
not enough spirit yet, and knows not how to con- 
ciliate you.' 

" My mother consented. But when time passed and 
still she could not reach the pretended bride in her 
locked house, one day she beat her own head with a 
stone and stood in the court of her house screaming 
shrilly and stained with blood. Hearing her screams, 
I and all my kinsmen went in and asked what ailed 
her. She answered spitefully that her daughter-in-law 
without cause had come and ill-treated her thus, and 
death alone could save her. Then my kinsmen in 
wrath led her away and went with me to the house 
where the doll was. They drew back the bolt, flung 
open the door, went in, and saw there nothing but a 
wooden puppet. So they went home laughing at my 
mother and believing me. Then I left that land and 
wandered about until I came to this country ; and 
here by chance I entered a gambling-house. There I 
saw dicing these five stout fellows, Chanda-bhujanga, 
Pamsu-pata, Smasana-vetala, Kala-varataka, and Suri- 
prastara, one as brave as the other. I played dice with 
them on a pledge that whoever lost should become the 
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winner's slave. They were beaten, and made them- 
selves my slaves ; but I was so won over by their 
excellences that I myself became a slave to them. In 
their company I have forgotten my sorrows, and I bear 
the name of Aksha-kshapanaka 23 to match my con- 
dition. Now you are our chieftain; with this intent 
we took the money from you, for we love you for your 
virtues. 11 

After Aksha-kshapanaka each of the others told his 
story. And Bhlma-bhata saw that his friends were men 
of spirit, and he passed the day in their company with 
various conversation. Then, seeing that the face of the 
eastern sky was adorned with the radiant moon as its 
beauty-patch, he left the garden and with Aksha- 
kshapanaka and the other five fellows went to their 
home. Whilst he was staying with them the rainy season 
came, seeming to announce with the roar of its clouds 
a meeting with his friend. Then the river Vipasa, 
swollen by an inrush of water from the sea, was rolled 
backwards thereby, and overwhelmed its bank with 
a mighty flood. When the inflow abated, the river 
again moved oceanwards ; but a giant fish, that had 
been brought thither by the inflowing tide, was stranded 
on the river-bank because of its weight. The folk of 
the place ran up to slay it with various weapons, and 
cut open its belly, whence came forth a living young 
Brahman. At this marvellous sight the people shouted 
loudly. On hearing this, Bhima-bhata went thither 
with his friends, and saw that it was Sankha-datta 
who had issued from the fish. He ran to ^mbrace him, 
and poured upon him a rain of tears ; and Sankha-datta, 
in answer to his questions, told in brief his tale. 

" When I was carried out of your sight by the force 
of the Ganges 1 waves, 11 said he, " I was suddenly 
swallowed by a great fish. I passed into the spacious 
chamber of its belly, and long stayed there, cutting off 
its flesh with my knife and eating it when hungered. 
This day Providence in some way cast the fish here ; 
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the people killed it, and drew me out of its belly. I 
see you and the sun ; heaven shines upon me. This is 
my story, friend ; I know of nothing more." 

Then in great astonishment at Fate's inscrutable 
course Bhlma-bhata, with Aksha-kshapanaka and his 
other comrades, led Sankha-datta to his house, and 
joyfully ministered to him with baths, garments, and 
the like. 

Whilst Bhlma-bhata was dwelling in the land with 
him, there came thither a festival procession to the 
Snake-king Vasuki. The prince and his friends, in 
order to see it, went to the crowded temple of the 
Snake-king, where he worshipped. Then he went 
southward, and saw a great lake full of red and blue 
lotuses, and encircled by trees. As he gazed admiringly 
upon it, he saw a maiden who had come thither to 
bathe. She was Hamsavali, the daughter of Chan- 
draditya, the king of Lata. Her flower-soft body 
revealed countless beauties, and her waist of a hand's span 
made her a very bow of Cupid, and as she looked upon 
him with the sidelong arrows of her eyes, she cleft his 
heart and made him distraught. But he, the thief 
who had stolen for himself the beauty of the world, 
entered sidling through the path of her eyes into the 
treasure-chamber of her heart, and carried away her 
peace of soul. Secretly she sent a faithful and prudent 
handmaid, and asked of his friends his name and dwell- 
ing-place ; and when she had bathed, and was led home 
by her attendants, she turned back her face again and 
again and bent her gaze upon him. Bhlma-bhata like- 
wise went home with his friends, his steps tottering in 
the snare of love. But at once the princess sent to him 
her maid with the message that he desired. She came 
to him and said privily : " My lord, the princess Hamsa- 
vali casts herself on your mercy, bidding you not to 
stand heedlessly on the bank while one who loves you is 
being swiftly swept away by the flood of passion." And 
Bhlma-bhata rejoiced to have his life given back, and 
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said : " Does not my beloved know that I am in the 
stream, and not on the bank ? But now I have found 
that which will stay me, and will gladly do her bidding. 
This night I will wait upon her in her bower. No man 
shall see me, for I shall be hidden by a spell." And 
the maid joyfully went and told Hamsavali, who waited 
impatiently for his coming. 

When evening came, he made himself invisible by 
speaking forwards the spell given by the Ganges, and 
went adorned with jewels fit for the gods to her bower. 
Then by telling the spell backwards he suddenly became 
visible to her in his beauty. At the sight of him she 
was overcome with shiverings and tremblings of joy, 
and turned away her face in maiden modesty. " Gentle 
lady," said Bhima-bhata, " your heart has revealed 
itself ; then why should it now be ashamed ? It cannot 
conceal the truth ; and indeed how can this shivering 
of your limbs be concealed, or this bodice bursting its 
seams ?'' With such words of love he comforted her, 
and made her his wife by the Gandharva rite 24 ; and 
when the night was spent, he went away unwillingly 
to his dwelling, with a promise to return in the 
evening. 

In the morning the chamberlains found the traces of 
the lover, and bore the tidings to the king her father, 
who secretly set spies to watch in the night. Bhlma- 
bhata passed the day pleasantly with his friends, and 
at evening went again to the bower of his mistress. 
The watchmen saw that he entered invisibly by the 
power of a spell, and was an adept in magic, so they 
went away and told the king of it. Then the king 
bade them to bring him thither, for he was more than 
man, and to ask him why he had not wooed the princess 
openly, for a bridegroom of such worth could nowhere 
be found. The watchmen accordingly went to the door 
of the chamber and gave the message to Bhima-bhata. 
And the bold prince answered from within, bidding them 
tell the king that he would come to his court in the 
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morning and make known the trnth. Thereupon they 
bore the tidings to the king, who held his peace. 

In the morning Bhima-bhata went thence to his 
friends, and with them went in splendid attire to the 
court of king Chandnlditya. When the king beheld 
his majesty, his stately bearing, and his beauty, he 
welcomed him, and gave him a seat equal to his own, 
and then oankha-datta said to him : " Sire, this is 
Bhima-bhata, the son of Ugra-bhata king of Radhfi, 
who is irresistible of prowess through the might of 
mysterious charms, and he has come hither for your 
daughter." Then the king remembered the happenings 
of the night, and saw that he was a worthy suitor ; so 
he blessed his own fortune and consented, and with 
splendid ceremonies of marriage he gave Hamsavali and 
a rich dower to Bhima-bhata. Then Bhima-bhata, pos- 
sessing abundant elephants, horses, and towns, dwelt 
there happily with Hanisavali and the Goddess of 
Fortune. WThen days had passed, Chandruditya, being 
old and without a son, made over to him the kingdom 
of Lata and departed to the forest ; and Bhima-bhata, 
with the seven adventurers, ruled well over his realm. 

Days went by, and he learned from messengers that 
his father Ugra-bhata had gone to Prayaga and died 
there, and that when he was about to die he had 
anointed as king of Radha his younger son, Samara- 
bhata. Bhima-bhata mourned and held funeral rites 
for his father ; and then he sent to Samara-bhata a 
messenger with a letter, saying : " Silly son of a dancing- 
wench, what right have you to sit on my father's 
throne? It is my property, besides this kingdom of 
Lata." When Samara-bhata read this haughty message 
signed with Bhlma-bhata's name, he grew wroth, and 
answered : " This false conceit fits well the unmannerly 
fellow whom my father banished for his unworthiness. 
The jackal as he sits in his den plays the lion ; but at 
the sight of the lion he shows himself to be what he is." 
And he put this answer in a letter, and sent his own 
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messenger back with it to Bhima-bhata. When Bhima- 
bhata read it, he laughed loudly, and bade the envoy 
bear from him to the dancing-wench's son this message : 
" Once, when you sought to take my horse, I saved you 
from Sankha-datta, because you were young and dear 
to my father ; but I will not bear with you again. Be 
assured that I will send you to your loving father. 
Make ready, and know that in a few days I shall be 
with you." With these words he sent back the 
messenger, and made ready for his march. When that 
moon of kings, arising in splendour, ascended his 
mountain-like elephant, the ocean of his army was 
stirred up to roarings ; the regions of space were filled 
by countless mustering princes and barons, with their 
hosts ; and the earth, trembling and dismayed by the 
hastening course of trampling elephants and horses, 
groaned as though in fear of being burst open by the 
burden. In this wise Bhima-bhata marched upon 
Radha, making the sky to be bereft of its sunlight 
through the columns of dust from his host. 

When Samara-bhata heard of this, he hotly armed 
and went forth with his army to the war. The two 
hosts met like the Eastern and Western oceans, and 
there arose a mighty battle of heroes like the Day of 
Wrath. The fire that sprang from the clashing of the 
ringing swords veiled the sky, as though it had arisen 
from the gnashing of the wrathful Death-God's teeth, 
and the arrows flew like the shooting glances from the 
eyes of heaven's nymphs gazing down upon the warriors, 
keen and long of lash. The stage of battle, curtained 
with dust and ringing with the music of the armies' 
shouts, showed the dance of headless trunks ; and a 
headlong river of blood, carrying down severed heads 
and garlanded with skulls, swept away the masses of 
living beings like the Night of Destruction. Speedily 
Bhima-bhata, with Sankha-datta and his other warriors, 
put to flight the foemen's host. Then Samara-bhata 
in his chariot rushed furiously to the front. But 



VICTORY, PRIDE, AND A FALL 89 

Bhima-bhata on his elephant fell upon him, and with 
his arrows cleft his bow and slew the four horses in his 
chariot. Then Samara-bhata ran forward, and with a 
javelin smote Bhima-bhata's elephant on the temple, 
and it fell to earth, and the two kings fiercely fought 
on foot in single combat with shield and sword. And 
Bhima-bhata, by his charm, might have made himself 
unseen and slain him ; but because he cared for 
righteousness he would not kill him thus, but overcame 
him in open fight and cut off his head. 

So the battle came to an end, and Bhlma-bhata 
with his friends entered into the city of Radha, amidst 
the praises of bards and minstrels, and brought joy to 
his mother by his return after long exile. He was 
welcomed by the burghers, and took his seat upon his 
father's throne. He held holiday to do courtesy to all 
the people of his realm ; and on a lucky day he gave 
to Sankha-datta the kingdom of Lata, and on Aksha- 
kshapanaka and the others he bestowed towns and riches. 
With them and with his queen Hamsavall he ruled his 
ancestral realm. And as time went on he conquered the 
whole earth, and carried away the daughters of kings, and 
altogether gave himself over to the love of them. He laid 
the offices of government upon his ministers, while he 
played with his women, and never left his inner chambers 
because of his passion for drinking and kindred vices. 

One day the saint Uttanka came unbidden to see 
him. When he came to the door and the warders 
announced him, the king in his blindness paid no heed, 
and the saint in wrath cursed him, dooming him to lose 
his kingdom and become a wild elephant. Hearing 
this, the king in dread forgot his pride, and he went 
out and bowed himself at the saint's feet, and with 
pitiful words prayed for his forgiveness. Then the holy 
man's wrath was allayed, and he said : " You shall 
become an elephant ; it cannot be otherwise. But when 
you shall hospitably receive and comfort Prachanda- 
iakti, a follower of Mriganka-datta, when he shall be 
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overwhelmed by a Snake's curse and have lost his sight, 
and shall tell him your tale, then you shall be delivered 
from my curse. So you shall again become a Gandharva, 
as Siva ordained, and your guest shall once more have 
the sight of his eyes." 11 Then the saint went away as he 
had come ; and Bhima-bhata fell from his throne and 
became an elephant. Friend, I am Bhima-bhata in 
elephant form, and you are Prachanda-sakti ; I know 
that the curse upon me is at an end. 

Then Bhima-bhata lost the shape of an elephant, and 
straightway became a Gandharva of heavenly splendour ; 
and to Prachanda-sakti the joy of the sight of his eyes 
returned, and lie gazed upon the Gandharva before him. 
Then Mriganka-datta ran out swiftly and clasped 
Prachanda-sakti in a close embrace, and Prachanda- 
s"akti straightway fell at his feet. And as they clasped 
one another after their long severance and wept in deep 
sadness, Bhima-bhata comforted them ; and bowing 
before him, Mriganka-datta said : " Homage to you, 
for by the greatness of your power I have won back my 
friend, and he has got again the sight of his eyes !" 
Then the Gandharva said to the prince : " Soon you 
shall meet again all your other followers, and win 
Sas'ankavati for wife and the empire of the whole 
earth ; so be not faint-hearted. Now I depart ; and 
whensoever you shall think of me, I will come to you/ 1 
Then he flew away swiftly into the sky ; and Mriganka- 
datta with his followers passed the day in the forest. 

At dawn he set forth with his comrades for Ujjayinl. 
As he went on his way he beheld his minister Vikrama- 
kesari being carried through the sky by a man of 
monstrous shape ; and as he was showing him in horror 
to the others, Vikrama-kesari alighted from the sky 
near to him, and swiftly sprang down from the man's 
shoulder and tearfully clasped Mriganka-datta's feet. 
When Mriganka-datta and his followers had embraced 
him, Vikrama-kesari bade farewell to the man, saying : 
" When I think of you, you shall return to me." Then 
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Mrigcanka-datta wonderingly asked him for his story ; 
and Vikrama-kesari sat down and told his tale. 

" When I was driven away from you by the Snake's 
curse," said he, " I wandered about for many days 
seeking you ; and I was minded to make for Ujjayinl, 
for thither you would assuredly go, and so I travelled 
towards that city. At last I came to the village of 
Brahma-sthala near to it, and sat down beneath a tree 
beside a pool. There an aged Brahman who had been 
stung by a snake came to me and said : ' Begone, my 
son, lest you fall into my plight. A great snake 
dwells here ; I have been stung by him, and in my 
anguish I am about to cast myself into this pool. 1 In 

Eity I held him back, and by my knowledge of poisons 
ealed him. Then he with courteous earnestness asked 
me for my whole story, and when he had learned it he 
said kindly : ' You have given me my life, valiant sir ; 
then take of me this charm for controlling the goblins, 
which was given to me by my father. It is meet for 
such as you, who have the spirit that works miracles, 
but what can feeble creatures such as I do with it P 1 

" ' But what can I do with the goblins ? said I, ' for 
I am parted from Mriganka-datta/ 

" He laughed, and^ answered : ' Know you not that 
from a goblin all that a man desires can be gained ? 
Did not king Vikrama-sena of old become lord of the 
fairies by a goblin's favour? 25 Then take from me 
this spell, put away your despair, and win the favour 
of a goblin chief who will help you to find prince 
Mrigan ka- datta. "* 

" So I took from him the spell with its rite, bade him 
farewell, and departed for Ujjayinl. In a graveyard 
there I took a dead body, bathed it and did the other 
rites over it, called the goblin into it by the spell, and 
duly worshipped him. To satisfy him I gave him 
man's flesh to eat. He quickly devoured it, and said : 
' I am not contented ; bring me more. 1 As he would 
not brook delay, I cut off some of my own flesh and 

122 
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gave it to him. He was pleased with me, and said : 
' Friend, I like your stout spirit ; so become whole of 
body as before, and ask of me what boon you desire/ 
I answered : ' My lord, take me to my prince 
Mriganka-datta ; I wish for no greater boon. 1 ' Then 
mount upon my shoulder, 1 said he, * and I will swiftly 
convey you to the presence of your lord. 1 I consented, 
and eagerly mounted upon his shoulder, and he swiftly 
flew away with me through the air. He carried me 
hither to-day, and when he saw you on the road he 
brought me down from the sky to your feet. Such is 
my wondrous adventure since I was parted from you. 11 

The tale ended, Mriganka-datta rose up in joy, and 
again set forth for Ujjayim with his comrades. After 
some time he came to a treeless wilderness, where the 
waters were dried up by the heat and the sands scorched 
by the furious sun. He hastened with his hungered 
and thirsting followers through it, and beheld before 
him a great lake full of clear cool water. On its 
western shore was a great and marvellous tree ; its 
spreading boughs, tossing in the wind, were like massed 
arms, and with the stream of clouds hanging round its 
crest it bore the semblance of &iva dancing. 26 It was 
bright with fruits of heavenly flavour that hung from 
its branches, like the Tree of Desire with its cups of 
nectar ; and from time to time it waved its twig- 
fingers, and seemed to be crying out with the voices of 
its birds : " Let no one in any wise question me I 11 
Whilst the prince was gazing upon it, his ministers ran 
forward and climbed it to eat of its fruit ; but sud- 
denly they themselves were turned into fruits. When 
Mriganka-datta saw no longer his friends, he was 
dismayed, and called to them severally by name ; but 
when they made no answer and were nowhere to be 
seen, he cried out in the bitterness of despair, and fell 
to the earth in a swoon. Srutadhi alone stood by him, 
for he had not climbed the tree, and to comfort him he 
said : " If you are wise, my lord, why do you lose 
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heart ? Happiness is the portion of him who is not 
distraught in disaster. Did you not find these followers 
when they had been severed from you by the Snake's 
curse ? In like manner you will win back both them 
and the rest, and soon meet with Sasfmkavatl." But 
the prince answered : " How can this be ? It is a 
plan laid for our ruin by Providence. They have been 
devoured / in the tree by a devil ; and without them 
what is Sasankavatl or life to me? Then enough of 
wanderings !" And he rose up in grief to cast himself 
into the lake, while Srutadhi strove to hold him back. 

Then an unbodied voice arose from the air, saying : 
" Do no rash deed, my son, for all will end well for 
thee. The god Ganesa himself dwells in this tree, and 
your ministers unwittingly have shown him discourtesy. 
For in their hunger they climbed into his dwelling to 
take its fruits in their uncleanness, having not rinsed 
their mouths nor washed their feet and hands. So 
when they touched the fruits, they became fruit them- 
selves through GanesVs curse dooming them to take 
the form of that on which their thoughts were set. 
Your other four ministers, who came hither by that 
road and in the same manner climbed this tree, have 
likewise been turned into fruits. Therefore supplicate 
Ganesa with penances, and by his grace you will win all 
your desire." 

Then hope arose in Mriganka-datta, and he turned 
aside from self-destruction. He bathed in the lake, 
and with clasped hands worshipped Ganesa and sang 
his praise, and then he passed the night without eating 
on a bed of kusa-grass 27 under, the tree. Eleven days 
he passed in this wise, with Srutadhi ministering to 
him ; and on the night of the twelfth day Ganesa in 
a dream said to him : " My child, I am pleased with 
you. You shall find your followers freed from their 
curse. You shall go with them, and in course of time 
win SasankavatI ; and you shall return to your own 
city and become lord of the whole earth."* 1 
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When the night was over, Mriganka-datta awoke, 
and told Srutadhi of his dream. Then he bathed and 
worshipped Gane^a, and walked around the tree from 
right to right, 28 whereupon all his ten followers, 
Vyaghra-sena, Sthula-bahu, Megha-bala, and Dridha- 
mushti, besides the six of whom we have before told, lost 
the form of fruit, and came down from the tree and fell 
at his feet. Then the prince gazed upon them with 
exceeding joy, and embraced each of them and addressed 
them. With tearful eyes they saw their lord, thin as 
the new moon through his penances, and when Srutadhi 
told them the true story, they blessed themselves on 
having him for their guardian. So when they had 
bathed and done their rites in the lake, Mriganka-datta 
cheerfully broke his fast with them. Then he sat 
down with them on the shore, and asked the four 
ministers whom he had that day found again to tell 
their adventures. 

" My lord," said Vyaghra-sena, " when I lost my 
senses and wandered far away from you by reason of 
the Snake's curse, I roamed through the night in the 
forest ; and when at last I came back to myself, I was 
buried in darkness and saw not the points of heaven 
nor the way. The night, drawn long by sorrow, came 
at length to an end, and the sun arose. Then I 
bethought myself to go to Ujjayini, for there I should 
find my prince ; and slowly I took my way thither, 
scorched by the sun's rays as I struggled through the 
cruel forest. At length I came to a lake with open 
lotus-eyes, that seemed to be conversing in the sweet 
cries of swans and other birds. Stretching forth its wave- 
fingers and showing its broad and gentle heart, it was 
like a good man, allaying all sorrow by its very sight. 
I bathed in it, ate of its lotus-stalks, and drank of its 
waters ; and while I was there, I saw also Dridha- 
mushti, Sthula-bahu, and Megha-bala. We asked one 
another for tidings of you ; but knowing nothing and 
fearing evil, we resolved to give up the ghost. 
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" Then a hermit-boy, by name Maha-tapas, the son 
of Dlrgha-tapas, came thither to bathe in the lake. 
He wore his hair in braided locks, and was robed in a 
black deer's skin. He bore in his left hand a pitcher, 
and his right was braceleted with a rosary of elaeocarpus 
berries ; and he was followed by some other hermit-boys 
like himself. Seeing us about to cast ourselves into 
the lake, he approached us and said: 'Do not the 
sinful deed that is the custom of cowards ! The timid, 
blinded by sorrow, fall into the abysses of ruin ; but 
brave men, whose eyes are clear in enlightenment, see 
the good way and fall not into the gulf, but surely 
reach their goal. You are of goodly aspect, and will 
without fail win to happiness ; then say what is your 
sorrow, for my spirit is grieved for you. 1 

" So I told him the whole of our story, and he and his 
companions with divers speeches gave us counsel and 
turned us away from death. When he had bathed, he 
led us to the neighbouring hermitage of his father, 
where he gave us a seat and brought the offerings of 
courtesy. Then he went to each tree in the hermitage 
and begged alms of it ; and straightway fruits fell from 
them of their own will and filled his alms-bowl. So he 
came to us and gave us those fruits, which were divinely 
sweet and comforted us like nectar. 

" The day wore away. The sun sank into the ocean, 
and the stars, like spray springing up on his fall, filled 
the heavens, while the Moon rose, like one who for his 
sake was dead to the world, upon the summit of the 
Eastern Mountain, his grove of penance, clad in votary's 
white weeds of moonlight. Then we went to see the 
holy men, who had done all their rites and were sitting 
in a part of their hermitage. When we had bowed 
before them and sat down, they gave us hospitable 
greeting with kindly speech, and at once asked who we 
were ; and the hermit-boy related to them our adven- 
tures. Then a saint, Kanva by name, said : ' Why 
have you become so faint-hearted, warriors as you are ? 
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The good man's duty is to be unbroken of constancy in 
misfortune, modest in prosperity, and never failing in 
spirit. The great win the title of greatness by sur- 
mounting great and grievous labours through constancy, 
and thus attaining to great ends. 29 Abandon this 
feebleness and go on your way. Your prince Mrigilnka- 
datta shall find again all his ministers, and be wedded 
to oas'ankavatl, and long rule over the earth. 1 

" At these words of the holy man we took heart, and 
when we had passed the night there we set forth. In 
course of time we came forspent with travel into this 
wood, and in the anguish of our thirst and hunger we 
climbed this tree of Ganes'a to get its fruits ; but we 
ourselves became fruits, until we were released through 
your penance, my lord." 

Then Mriganka-datta passed the night in good hope 
of winning oas'ankavatl, and on the morrow he set out 
for Ujjayini with all his ministers and Srutadhi, after 
doing reverence to the tree of Gaiies'a, and at length 
came near to the city. When he reached the river 
Gandhavati, he refreshed himself by bathing in it, and 
passed over it. Then he came to the graveyard of 
Maha-kala, and saw it in all its terrors, strewn with many 
morsels of bones and skulls, hideous with the human 
heads that it held, crowded with troops of ghosts, dear 
to revelling witches, and foul with the smoke of neigh- 
bouring funeral pyres. And passing beyond, he beheld 
the immemorial city of Ujjayini, ruled by king Karma- 
sena. Its fortress-lines were watched over by variously 
armed warders ; it was girt with ramparts like in shape 
to the peaks of mighty mountains, and guarded by many 
warriors of heroic race ; it was impassable to strangers, 
and crowded with elephants, horses, and chariots. 
Seeing it to be thus unapproachable on every side, 
Mriganka-datta lost heart and said to his comrades : 
" Alas ! after a hundred labours I have arrived here, 
and I cannot even enter; what way then have I of 
winning my mistress ?" And they answered : " Think 



BACK TO THE ALLIES 97 

you, prince, that this great city can be stormed by us, 
who are so few ? We must bethink ourselves of a 
device, and it will assuredly be found; how comes it 
that you have forgotten that the gods again and again 
have laid this charge upon us ?" 

So for a few days Mriganka-datta wandered about 
outside the city. Then Vikrama-kesari called to mind 
his goblin, in order that he should fetch the princess 
unstress from her palace. And the goblin came, black 
of hue and tall, camel-necked, elephant-faced, bullock- 
footed, owl-eyed, and mule-eared ; but he could not 
enter thither, for by the grace of Siva such beings 
cannot walk in that city, and he went away. 

Then the prudent Srutadhi said to Mriganka-datta : 
" My lord, you must league yourself with your friend 
the barbarian king Mayii-batu, whom you saved from 
the peril of the water - monsters in the Narmada, 
with his comrade the powerful Matanga king Durga- 
pisacha, and with the valiant Kirata king Sakti- 
rakshita, who has kept the vow of chastity from his 
youth ; and thus with fitting alliance you will fill all the 
quarters of space with them and their hosts, and accom- 
plish your desire. Why have you forgotten that the 
Kirata king is awaiting your message according to 
compact ? Doubtless Maya-batu has come at the 
bidding of the Matanga king, and is waiting with him 
in readiness, for such was the compact with him. Then 
let us go to the Matanga king's fortress of Karabha- 
grlva, on the southern side of the Vindhya mountains, 
and summon thither the Kirata king; so shall our 
allied enterprise prosper." 

Mriganka-datta and his ministers gave consent to the 
words of Srutadhi. On the morrow, after doing rever- 
ence to the Sun, he set out for the dwelling of Durga- 
pisiicha, on the southern side of the Vindhya, and with 
him went his ministers and Srutadhi. He passed with 
them through wildernesses wide of range as his own 
enterprises and woods deep as his own devices, resting 
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by night beneath the trees on the banks of the lakes, 
and at length climbed the Vindhya heights, lofty as his 
own spirit. And as he drew near to the fastness of 
Karabha-grlva, which was filled with villages of the 
wild folk, he beheld on all sides around it multitudes of 
the savages, decked with peacock-feathers and elephant- 
tusks, clad in tiger-skins, and feeding on deer-flesh. 
" Look you," he said to his comrades, " these forest- 
dwellers live the life of wild beasts, yet, wondrous to 
say, they proclaim Durga-pisacha as their king. There 
is naught without its king ; I trow the name of king 
was created by the gods among living beings from fear 
lest they should follow the example of the fishes." 30 And 
as he was making his way towards Karabha-griva, he 
was seen by the watchmen of king Maya-batu, who 
had already come thither, and they straightway made 
known his coming to their king, and he with his host 
went forth to greet him. When he drew near and 
beheld the prince, he left his chariot and ran forward 
and threw himself at his feet. Then he set the prince 
and his ministers on horseback and led them to his 
camp, and sent his herald to announce their coming to 
the Matanga king. 

Then Durga-pisacha, the king of the Matangas, came 
straightway thither from his place. Hard of limb was 
he as the mountain-top, swarthy as the tamala-tree, and 
grim-faced with scowling brow ; and with him came a 
vast host that covered the earth. He bowed his head 
to earth before Mriganka-datta, and said : " Now the 
goddess of the Vindhya is gracious to me, inasmuch as 
you have come to my home ; so I am happy, and my 
end is fulfilled." And with these words he made an 
offering of pearls, musk, and kindred treasures ; and the 
prince lovingly greeted him with due courtesy. So they 
all made their camp there ; and when Mriganka-datta 
had bathed and eaten, Durga-pisacha said to him : 
"King Maya-batu has long been with me, awaiting 
your commands, sire. Where have you been so long, 
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and what have you done ?" Then Mriganka-datta told 
his tale, and Durga-pisficha and Maya-batu said : " Be 
of good cheer ; this is but a trifle that we can accom- 
plish readily ; our lives were made firstly for your sake. 
We will bring king Karma-sena hither in bonds, and 
carry away by force his daughter." And Mriganka- 
datta with love and courtesy answered : " For what may 
I not hope from you ? Your valiant spirit gives warrant 
for the fulfilment of your friend's enterprise which you 
have undertaken. Then take counsel, and do as is 
beseeming." When he had thus spoken, the sun sank 
to rest upon the peak of the Mountain of the West, 
and they reposed themselves in their lodgings for the 
night. 

On the morrow Mriganka-datta sent Gunakara to 
bring thither the Kirata king oakti-rakshita, and in a 
few days he came with him at the head of a mighty 
host. Meanwhile there came in other friends and kins- 
men of the Mfitanga king and all Maya-batu's folk at 
their summons, and the camp swelled like an ocean, its 
roar going up as hundreds of hosts poured in. On the 
next day, when the newly come armies had rested, 
Mriganka-datta, sitting on a throne of ivory in the 
assembly, said to his friends the kings : " Why now do 
we waste the time? Shall we not straightway march 
upon UjjayinI with this gathered host ?" But Srutadhi 
pleaded thus : " My lord, an assault upon king Karma- 
sena is hazardous, for he has a strong fortress and a 
great army, and has never yet been conquered. The 
fortune of war is unsure, however powerful men be ; nor 
is it fitting that a maiden's lover should shed her kins- 
men's blood. Then let an ambassador be sent to win 
him over ; if he fail, force shall be tried to constrain him. 1 " 

They all approved his words, and Mriganka-datta 
sent as his ambassador to Karma-sena a noble Brahman 
of the Kirata king's company, Suvigraha by name, with 
a letter and message. He went to UjjayinI, and was 
welcomed by Karma-sena, and gave to him the letter : 

132 
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*' Hail ! the ornament of the world's circuit, the son of 
the blest Amara-datta, imperial monarch of Ayodhya, the 
blest Mriganka-datta, to whom kings bend in obeisance, 
from the forest-plain at the foot of the fortress of 
Karabha-griva, sends with courtesy this plain message 
to the great king Karma-sena, the moon from his race's 
ocean, in Ujjayinl. 31 You have a daughter, whom you 
must bestow upon someone. Then give her to me ; the 
gods destine her to me as a meet bride. Thus we shall 
become allied, and our former feud vanish. If you 
refuse, I will make suit of my own arms." 

When this letter was read, the king grew wroth, and, 
disdaining an answer to the message, he bade the 
ambassador begone and tell his master to do what he 
could. Suvigraha fittingly replied : " Fool ! now you 
boast, for you have not seen the prince. Be ready, for 
when he comes you shall know with what a foe you are 
matched." Then a stir arose in the court, and the king 
in anger bade him depart unhurt. So Suvigraha went 
back to Mriganka-datta and told him of Karma-sena's 
words ; and the prince then gave the order for the army 
to march out. Making the earth miry with the foam 
of war-horses and the running ichor of elephants, and 
deafening the world with the rattle of his drums, he 
advanced slowly upon Ujjayinl to conquer it. 

When Mriganka-datta with his comrades had crossed 
the Vindhya and reached the borders of Ujjayinl, king 
Karma-sena with a mustered host marched forth from 
his city ; and when their armies neared one another, a 
battle arose. The field of strife seemed like the jaws of 
Death, devouring horses, men, and elephants with the 
fangs of keen spear-heads. Warriors' 1 heads, cut off by 
arrows, leaped up into the sky as though to kiss the 
damsels of heaven, and everywhere danced the headless 
bodies of the brave, as if in joy at the bright gathering 
of their noble masters. For five days the combat lasted 
with streaming / rivers of blood, but on the evening of 
the fifth day Srutadhi came to Mriganka-datta as he 
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stood amidst his ministers, and said : " Whilst you were 
busied with battle, I went in the guise of a beggar into 
Ujjayinl, where the gates were emptied of their throngs. 
Now hear what I discovered as I stood by them, unseen 
through my magic powers. When Karma-sena had 
marched out to battle, with her mother's leave Sasan- 
kavati went forth to a temple of Gauri in the town to 
pray for her father's victory, and while she was there she 
privily bade a friend go and see what sort of man the 
prince her suitor was, for she would rather have death 
than an ill-favoured husband. So her friend came by a 
device into our camp, and when she had seen you, she 
went back and told the princess that there is no man 
peer to you in beauty, even as there is no woman peer 
to her. So Sasankavati's heart was drawn to you by 
her words and nailed upon you by the Love-god's 
arrows. Desiring success both to you and to her father, 
she straightway grew lean through penance and sever- 
ance from you. Then go swiftly this night and bring 
her away unseen from the lonely temple of Gauri to 
Maya-batu's house, and these kings shall ward off 
assault on the rear, and go thither with me. Let this 
strife end, and peace be with you and the king, your 
bride's father." 

So Mriganka-datta and his comrades mounted their 
horses by night and rode into Ujjayini, where none 
remained but sleepers, women, and children, and the 
gates were watched by a few slumbering warders, and 
thence he made his way to the moonlit temple of 
Gauri, which lay within a great park. While her 
wearied comrades were slumbering, Sasankavati was 
lying sleepless, and thinking : " Alas ! for my sake 
valiant kings and princes in either army are being slain 
day after day, and the prince, whom the goddess Durgfi 
in a dream appointed to be my husband of old, has 
sought the ordeal of war to win me ! I see no way at 
all to gain my beloved. Then before I hear of evil 
befalling him or my father in battle, let me forsake this 
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hopeless life."" So she arose and made a noose of her 
bodice on an asoka-tree in front of the temple of 
Gauri. Meanwhile Mriganka-datta with his comrades 
came into the park, tethered their horses to trees, and 
went into the precinct of the sanctuary. Then Vimala- 
buddhi caught sight of the princess, and said to him : 
" See, my lord, there is a fair maiden about to hang 
herself. Who can she be ?" When the prince beheld 
her, he bade them hide for a while behind the trees, 
until they could discover who she was; and so they 
waited there in hiding. 

Then SasankavatI sorrowfully prayed to the goddess 
that, as through her former sins Mriganka-datta might 
not be her husband in this life, he might wed her in a 
birth to come ; and she bowed before the goddess, and 
with tearful eyes bound the noose round her neck. But 
at that instant her friends, who had awakened and 
sought her, came suddenly upon her, and chidingly 
lifted the noose from her neck ; and as she stood in 
shame and despair, a voice arose from the inner sanc- 
tuary, which cried : " Despair not, my child ; the word 
that I spoke to thee in a dream shall not be false. 
Thy husband of old, Mriganka-datta, has come to thee ; 
go with him, and enjoy the whole earth." 

Then Vikrama-kesari came towards her, and pointing 
to the prince, he said : " My lady, Durga has spoken 
the truth to you, for this is the prince your husband, 
drawn to your presence by the bonds of love." And 
when she heard this, she cast a sidelong glance, and 
beheld him in his loveliness and majesty standing 
amidst his comrades, like the moon among the planets 
come down from the heavens, the cynosure of beauty 
for other beings, raining nectar into the eyes. Then 
she stood motionless as a pillar, the hair upstanding 
with joy on her limbs, as if they were covered with the 
feathers of the Love-god's arrows. And Mriganka- 
datta drew near and said to her in a voice pouring 
forth love's honey : " Fair lady, the bonds of your 
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virtues have made me forsake my native land, my 
kingdom, and my kindred, and have enslaved me and 
drawn me hither. I have dwelt in the woodlands, 
slept on the earth, lived on fruits, borne the furious 
sun's heat, worn myself with penances, and my guerdon 
has been to see your shape, which rains nectar into my 
eyes. If your love answers to mine, maiden of the 
gazelle-eyes, vouchsafe this feast of the eyes to the 
ladies of our city. Let the war end, and happiness be 
with both armies ; be my birth fulfilled of purpose, 
with the blessing of my sire !" 

Then she spoke slowly, with eyes cast on the ground : 
" I have been bought by your virtues, and I am yours. 
My lord, do with me what you deem to be good." So 
Mriganka-datta bowed and offered praise to the goddess 
Gaurl, and took up the princess behind him on his horse, 
and with sword drawn he rode away through the night, 
followed by his ten comrades carrying her waiting- 
maids on their cruppers ; nor could the watchmen stay 
them, for they were terrible as spirits of wrath. So 
they rode out from Ujjayinl to Maya-batu's house, 
according to Srutadhi's bidding. 

The tidings went forth in Ujjayinl, and the queen 
sent the governor of the town with speed to the camp 
to tell Karma-sena. Meanwhile the chief of the 
watchmen came in the night to Karma-sena, and told 
the tale. Then Karma-sena bade the captain of his 
host ride swiftly to Ujjayinl with five hundred valiant 
men, and slay or seize Mriganka-datta. But on the 
way the captain was met by the governor of the town, 
and heard from him that the princess had been carried 
off' by another road. Then he returned with the 

fovernor, and bore the tidings to Karma-sena. The 
ing lay still for the night, knowing that naught could 
be done ; and in Mriganka-datta's army Maysi-batu and 
the other kings lay under arms, as Srutadhi had bidden 
them. 

When morning came, Karma-sena discovered what 
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had befallen, and sent a messenger to the kings in 
Mriganka-datta's camp, bidding him speak in this wise : 
" Mriganka-datta has carried away my daughter. So 
be it ! What other husband could be so meet for her ? 
Then Jet him come in your company to my house, that 
I may fitly make the wedding for my child." Then the 
kings and orutadhi consented, and told the messenger 
that he should bid his master go to his own town, and 
they would bring the prince thither. So Karma-sena 
with his host departed to Ujjayim, and the kings with 
Srutadhi set out after Mriganka-datta v 

Meanwhile, Mriganka-datta with Sas"ankavatl had 
come to Maya-batu's house in Kanchana-pura, and 
there they were hospitably lodged. On the morrow the 
kings with Srutadhi came thither, and when they saw 
Mriganka-datta mated with Sasankavati, as the water- 
lily with the night, they made merry and rejoiced over 
him. Then he sat down to take counsel with them 
whether he should go to UjjayinI to be wedded or no. 
The kings said that no good could come of it ; but 
Srutadhi said that it would be well to go to Karma- 
Sena's house, for he had sent the message in honest 
faith, not wishing that his daughter be wedded in law- 
less fashion. Then all consented and cried applause. 
And Mriganka-datta straightway sent Bhlma-paru- 
krama to summon thither his father and mother. 

Now king Amara-datta at Ayodhya had learned 
from the people how his minister had lied in accusing 
the prince, and in his wrath he slew him and his off- 
spring, and fell into a sorrowful state. But when 
Bhima-parakrama came and related all his master's 
adventures, he joyfully gave command to set forth at 
once, and, with his queen, his princes, his retainers, and 
an army of elephants and horses he rode away eagerly 
to his son. 

Meanwhile Karma-sena had sent to Mriganka-datta 
a letter and a message by the mouth of a herald, saying : 
" Inasmuch as you will not come to UjjayinI, I will send 
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to you my .son Sushena, who shall give Sasankavatl to 
you in lawful wise." And when the prince heard this 
message, the king his father himself answered : " Who 
but the wise king Karma-sena would speak thus ? 
Truly he loves us well. Then let him send his son 
Sushena, and we will so do that his daughter's bridal 
shall give him joy." With this answer he sent away 
the herald, and said to his son and the kings and 
Srutadhi : " Now let us go to Ayodhya, for there the 
bridal shall meetly be held and Sushena be fitly enter- 
tained. Let king Maya-batu await Sushena here, and 
come with him after us to Ayodhya." 

All gave consent, and on the morrow the king and 
Mriganka-datta set forth with the queen, the armies, 
princes, retainers, and Sasiinkavati, and in course of 
time came to Ayodhya, where the burghers greeted 
them with joy, Brahmans blessed them, and minstrels 
sang their praises. Soon came Sushena, and the bridal 
was held. Then Amara-datta bade farewell to Sushena 
and the kings, and ruled his realm in peace. And 
Mriganka-datta dwelt with Sasankavatl and his com- 
rades in happiness. 

Time passed, and old age in bodied form 32 approached 
the ear of Amara-datta as though to say to him : 
" Thou hast had thy fill of fortune, thy years are ripe ; 
surely the time has come for rest." Then his heart 
turned away from pleasure, and he told his councillors 
that he must depart to a holy place to live in penitence, 
making over the kingdom to his son Mriganka-datta. 
The councillors, the queen, and the burghers all ap- 
proved his words, and accordingly he held a festival to 
crown his son, and for seven days made holiday. On 
the eighth day, with his wife and councillors he departed 
from the city to x Benares, and there dwelt with his wife 
as a votary of Siva, thrice in each day doing worship 
to him, bathing hi.s body in the waters of the Ganges, 
and making his food of fruits and roots. 

Then Mriganka-datta shone forth in majesty like 

14 
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the sun in the heavens. He subdued the whole 
continent of earth and ruled it in imperial sway. 
While he was king, it was only from tales that the 
world knew of troubles such as dearth and the dread of 
barbarians and foreign yoke, and it dwelt in unending 
happiness, as though the peerless days of Rama the 
Good had come again. And he made his home in 
Ayodhya with his ministers, with kings from all the 
ends of the earth worshipping the lotuses of his feet, 
and tasted unmarred joys with his beloved Sasankavati 
for many years. 



NOTES 

I Kfinaka-prubhtl means "lustre of gold," Kanaka-rekha 
"streak of gold." 

* " Indra's city " is Paradise, svarga, where the god Indra 
resides. 

3 Meaning " town of gems." 

4 The durbha or knsa grass is the Poa cynosuroides, much used 
in religious rites ; together with the other objects here mentioned, 
it forms part of the devotee's equipment. 

5 The three objects of human life are dharma, religious and 
moral conduct ; art ha, acquisition and enjoyment of wealth ; and 
Ifiimu, connubial joys. The fourth end is moksha, salvation of 
the soul. 

6 The four orders are those of the religious student or brahnia- 
rhtiri, the householder, the hermit, and the ascetic. The orthodox 
brahman is expected to pass through all these stages. 

7 A man of the lowest caste, who even eats the flesh of the 
universally worshipped cow. 

8 The Vidyadharas (a word which I have translated as " fairy ") 
are a class of demigods who are commonly associated in myth 
with love and music. 

9 Apparently it is the blow of the^sword that causes Bindu- 
rekha to assume her original fairy shape. Compare the story of 
Bhlma-parakrama below (note 16 ). I suspect that in the primitive 
versions of both tales the change from the assumed to the real 
form was due to the mystic powers of the metal sword or dagger. 
All metals, and especially iron and steel, are credited with pro- 
tective powers against magic and evil spirits ; and this supersti- 
tion, like most others, is still rampant in India. The idea 
doubtless arose from the Neolithic man's painful experience of 
the superiority of metal weapons. The horseshoe, which in 
Britain is still associated with luck, is a relic of this superstition. 

10 Rohim is one of the asterisms in the lunar zodiac of India, 
personified as the favourite wife of the Moon. Rati is the wife of 
the Indian Cupid. 

II See note 4 . 
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12 The phallic emblem of the god Siva. 

13 Indra or Mahendra, the regent of Paradise. 

14 He became a hermit for the latter end of his life. 
16 See above, note 9 . 

16 The god Siva wears the crescent moon on his head. 

17 The paraphernalia of Sivaite devotees, who are frequently 
sorcerers. 

18 The god Ganesa or Ganapati, worshipped as <c remover ot 
obstacles " at the beginning of every undertaking. 

19 The Nagas or snakes of Hindu mythology are subterranean 
beings half-human in form, of great beauty and magical powers. 

20 The spirit of cosmic illusion, who creates the world of 
experience, which in reality is an illusion of the soul. 

21 Durga, the spouse of Siva, worshipped as dwelling in the 
wilds of the Vindhya hills. 

!2 The heaven of the god Siva, in the heights of the Himalaya. 

23 The name means "dice-beggar." 

24 The Gandharva rite is a form of marriage without witnesses, 
by mutual consent of the two parties. 

25 In the original a version of the famous "Twenty-five Tales 
of the Goblin" (Vettila-panchuviinsntika) is here inserted. 

26 The god Siva is often represented with the river Ganges 
streaming from the braided locks on the top of his head. 

2T See note 4 . 

28 The ceremonial circumambulation denoting reverence. 

29 In illustration of this moral our author here inserts the 
story of Sundara-sena and Mandaravati (see above, p. 37). 

30 Among the fishes the greater lawlessly devour the smaller. 
A Biblical parallel is Habakkuk i. 14. 

31 This prelude is couched in the style usual in the royal 
decrees of ancient India. 

32 Namely the grey hair on the temples. 
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